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The Voice of the Majority 


TTAINMENT by the Buick Car of 

high rank as a national institution 
is significant of the rewards which fol- 
low a notable public service. 


In motor cars as in all who serve the 
nation the will of the majority prevails. 
The voice of the people is for Buick, and 
on this verdict Buick supremacy rests. 


When miles are measured by the gallon, 
Buick gasoline economy is immediately 
proved beyond all argument. 


This fuel-saving, with Buick power, 
speed and flexibility, indicates a quality 
of building which has made the Buick 
Car an important and a valued factor 
in our national greatness. 


When Better Automobiles Are Built— 
Buick Will Butld Them 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 


B es All f 


PIONEER BUILDERS 
OF VALVE-IN-HEAD 
MOTOR CARS 





Model D-Six-45 
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4 FOR YOUNG MEN 
A AND MEN WHO STAY YOUNG 


| NOR the sake of that first impression which good clothes create ; fo 


that touch of personality in dress 





hey are authoritative in style, 
of men without 


$20 to $40. 


tedious measurings and fittings. 





select Society Brand Clothes 
and proportioned to fit all types 
Ready -ToO- wear, 
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Farm Work, Also, Proves 
Hyatt Dependability 


HE Modern Farm isa machine-equipped factory. The 








tractor, the motor truck, the automobile, and farm 
machinery in general—never suffering from the summer 
heat, never tiring, and always ready to serve—nowadays 
form the equipment upon which the farmer depends for 
maximum crops and profits. 


Hyatt Roller Bearings make such machinery more 





dependable. 


And the value of these machines to the farmer is in direct 
proportion to their dependability. 











Hyatt Roller Bearings save power, reduce friction, and 
are the best assurance of that care-free, dependable bearing 
service that the farmer must have. 


Hyatt Roller Bearings are used almost universally in 
Make sure that tractors, automobiles and motor trucks. Because of thei: 
Hyatt Roller 
Bearings area 
Part of Your 
Automobile, Motor 





performance in these machines, the demand for them in all 
farm machinery is growing with remarkable rapidity. 





Truck, Tractor, or a / le F Sm 4 \ ‘i ~ 
other Machinery iv. YA’ | aia, 
in which bearings y \ y Vd a_i j , ’ 


ai taenl ‘ROLLER BEARINGS 
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till the rumble of many prayers about that 


the elder Christians put into words the sorrows 
yuld not name; the shuffling of many feet 
And then the 


of the night 


regation arose from its knees 
hymn filling all the dar 


ftened sweetness 


Jesus, I 
All 


taken, 
Thee: 


forsaken, 


my cross have 
to leave, and follou 


hence 


/ 


fond 


my au 


opened for 


ul whict I beheld the right v 


ISIOT 


pt 
I had no “‘fond ambition,”’ 5 


words passed 


rough 
neither despised nor forsaken exce 

wri se 
like invisible wings above 
yunce the guilt of ambition, of all 


all the doubtful things I | 


ad not yet 
, or knowr 
I have never studied 
I know is that when I arose from 
of the hymn died upon the ai 

of men and women whom I had known all 
I was to them by 


their 


piritual forces 
A] 


wore 


| 
! 
Is 


d they were different 
f I 


never had believed, with a love and 
or 


drawr 


oe secret sorrows. I 


ne 
as | 


beyond my 


Knew 


years wisdom in these 
had this experience can doubt that there 
conversion, by whatever name they may 
And only those who have accepted this 
red to live accordingly know of the 
. the 


to call it 
| 


ind 

3, the deceit cunning hypocrisies which beset 
and without. We are not delivered who cry 
We | only enlisted in a longer, 

ve again immortally well. 

very man and every woman all that he 


f his life 


conversion I 


within 
ive 


Salvation is 


ter my was married to Wiliiam 

He was a Methodist preacher in the active 

We had the 

During that ; 

of unwritten but hard-earned Scriptures, practicing 

Beatitudes on saints and sinners and trying to live on 
» hundred and forty dollars a year. 


} 
iam 


poorest mountain circuits for two 
riod we must have produced a dozen 


imes 


health failed, or maybe it was his spirit. 
ow which it was, but something gave way in 
made it impossible for him always to have the 

of the spirit’’ even when he was doing the best he 

and that made it still more impossible for him to 

he hardsh Ips of the itineracy 

sut he never gave up the ministry. He “located,” as we 
Methodist Church. We went back to Berton, 
augl t school and preac hed wherever a sermon 
, Which was nearly every Sunday to the day of 
A local preacher is the poor kin of the church 


tne 


» everything the other preachers or the bishop 
people demand of him. But he is never paid 
If any man deserves more credit than 

for hi the local 
this is the only reward he can hope to 


service 


n heave ministry it must be 


reacher, because 


together twenty-five years here in Berton 


And during 
been what is known as a 


ten years | have been his widow 


five years I have 
I have done everything from urging sin 
the error of their ways to holding the office 
[f the Woman's Home and Foreign Missior 
I have conducted vesper service 


I } fed the 


for womer 


prayer ave hungry, visited the 


widow and orphan 
n affliction, nursed 
the prepared 
the dead for burial 


I } 


and charity with my 


, 
SICK, 
lived in love 


ave 


neighbors when it 
was not my Christiar 


When a Bishop Yietds His Carnat 
Mind to the Consideration ef Just Food, He is Literally in the Toils of His Detlitah Hostess 


duty to make war upon them. 
And I have forgiven them as often 
as they have forgiven me. If any 
one has kissed me on one cheek I 
have been quick to turn the other 

quick being the most descriptive 
term there is of me. I never had 
any worldlyamusements. But now 
that I have set myself to tell the 
truth, I admit I often wished for 
strictly worldly diversions. I have 
had a gnawing curiosity all my life to 
see a play in a theater, to hear great 
and sinful music. I have wanted to 
>with wine on the table. I do not 
» for intoxicants. The Old Adamess 
me just wanted to look upon the 
wine when it worketh itself aright in 
the cup. I have permitted myself to 
wonder if it really would be wrong to 
play cards, if there were no stakes, the 
same as the best Christians play cro- 
Above all—and I do not know 


how to account for this depravity—I 
] 


in 


quet 
have alw ays wanted to see a horse race 

I have reasoned with myself in vain 

this. Why a horse race? Why 

did not my thoughts choose some trans- 

gression more in keeping with my 

character as a church member, like 

raffling off a quilt for the benefit 

of the heathen, or speculating on 

fifty cents for a month to see how 

much of the deficit in the preach- 

er’s salary I could win. None of 

these ever appealed to me. I can 

look my heavenly Father in the 

face and say that I never gambled 

for any Christian cause. It was with me a horse race or 
nothing. And I reckon I have known all my life that soon 
or late I would yield to this temptation. 

If the people in our church, who have known me since I 
was young and fair through these many years when I have 
been growing old and wrinkled and kind and tired into ever 
lasting patience—if they could have seen me, the woman 
inside, often looking through her strictly Christian life as a 
prisoner looks through the bars at the green and pleasant 
world, I do not know what they would have thought. 
Sometimes I feared that William suspected me, when we 
were sitting together in the evening after the day’s work 
was done. There would be a bright beam in his eye, gently 
accusative, like a saint winking at his own human nature, 
when he’d see me lay aside the paper and sigh. I always 
read the theatrical news. And I reckon I know the speed 
of every horse that has run a race in this country since the 
days of ‘Maud 8.” I cannot even yet resist the sporting 
page of a newspaper. Maybe William knew this. I doubt 
if there is much between husband and wife which is not 
known to both. They are continually glozing over each 
other's sins and denying each other's virtues, though they 
keep an accurate record of both. 

But William had the advantage of me in the gratifying 
of his Adam instinct for just life minus morals. He was a 
teacher as well as being a preacher. For his own pleasure 
he read Latin and Greek literature. I doubt if there was 
a single vice practiced by the ancient Romans which was 
I have heard him deliver a sermon on 
“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God,” 
when he had been studying the pagan civilization of Byzan- 
tium every night during the previous week. I never doubted 
his sincerity. I am not accusing him. I merely say that 
he had the advantage of me when it came to nourishi~g his 
human nature with the ins and outs of former 
nature 


about 


unknown to him. 


There is a great body of literature of the same kind 
published for Christian people, especially women, dealing 
with social work among the poor. The scenes are gener ly 
laid in the slums of great cities. And it contains the details 
of every crime and vice practiced by the lowest classes of 
The sold from the 
counter of a bookstore does not contain any story so inform- 


society most erotic novel beneath 


ing of evil, so suggestive of perverted passions, as some 
which are 
to Christian 


rec 


of these books, 
ommended work 
ers and are avidly read by 
women minds 
shrink from a limpid romance 
of love, if some one in the tale 
kissed 
one who could 
help it 

I neverdid any of the 
things one of me was 
always wanting to 
do—not then, after- 
ward; I will tell of it 
at the proper place in 
this record My 
strength then consisted 


whose would 


who should not, 


some 


not 


September 


taken when I joined the church 


vow, which exc! 


and s 


never ques 


" apt 
exce} 


tr 


nat 


“I'm Brain 
Proud, 
Brother Wim-« 
berly, That's 
What I Am" 


I have never read 


economy 
inside one 
know 
of the 
world v 


why 


as itis! 
a river 
large and 
industrie 


I am 


Sometimes I 


our souls a 


with its 


supports 


building f: 


That look 


looks 


really 


>i j 
Inside 


re 


hiiteen 


them 


act 


It matters 1 


him to tl 


temptations, 
He may show 


the very 


across the 


him it wo 
greatest n 


an 


The biggest 


thing about 


when we 


another 


praye d foro 


I was 
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a young 


ings 


caused as mucl 
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GETTING OUT THE WOUNDED 


With the American Ambulance Field Service at Ve 


aX 








Section Four, A. A. F. Ss. 


By WILL IRWIN 





‘Say, you fellows!” yelled Bluthenthal; “‘how did the 
boat race come out?” 

It was their hour of ease, at the end of ten days such as 
no American Ambulance section has endured yet, and I 
dread to think what a strict inspection officer would have 

A. Piatt Andrew, Director had to say about their uniforms. Pierce wore a very torn 
old yellow sweater over his khaki shirt. He had removed 

E DID not perceive the camp of Section 3, Amer- his puttees—“‘to give his legs a chance,” he said-—and “Tf, 

ican Ambulance Field Service, until we were close pulled up a pair of gray-wool soldier stockings to the edge and look at our car 

upon it; there was too much to seein the opposite of his military breeches. Others also had abandoned put- Four of the littl 

or as we drove rapidly along a road which tees or leggings, and the unbuttoned fringes of their 
hell shower at any moment our military breeches flapped in the breeze. Potter, who had been tak- 
who was also driving the car, pointed and said: ing a nap by himself in the woods, came dodging through 
Mort-Homme is over there,”’ and we became aware the bushes. He was clad simply in a hospital bathrobe 
magnificent day-fireworks display. It was a warm, over a khaki shirt. And everyone began to talk all at once, 





Arthur Gleason, in Fietd Service Uniform 


you want t« 


covered wooden bodie 
edge of the camp The fir 
through the body just | 
another hole in the s 
over the tool chest 
afternoon, a great day for aérial activity. And while the guns growled on and the smoke puffs continued car--his name 
above that distant, peaceful-looking ridge kept to blossom and fade along the battle edge of the horizon. worry 
lines and groups of little sudden round clouds, It was ten days or so since our five American sections, as w 
ipated themselves, only to be succeeded by other a compliment to their efficiency and quickness, had been 
of little clouds. You would put the glasses upon shifted to Verdun. The French put them on five different 
hem and make out, somewhere near the center of this runs; and Section 3, as it turned out, had drawn probably 
disturbance, an aéroplane going calmly about its business. the most difficult detail of all—a road of shell holes and 
Sometimes it would suddenly shift its position before it shell shewers of constant perplexity and danger. They 
These near-by puffs were snow-white looked tired, drawn and, for all their native American 
<y—French anti-aéroplane shrapnel enthusiasm, a little discouraged 
revealed other and darker puffs in 
e distance -German shrapnel bombarding French planes. 
Where it was untouched by man the landscape rolled away 
weet and gentle as anything France knows—grassy 
cdges hill forests of soft green underbrush, checker 
oarded farms. In places, however, it was horribly creased 


led 
ays whicl 


there was 


Was! 
eagled under 
steel of the 
duc ked! 
started 
side of the body 

17 . 


helf wasn’t badly 


military works; and here and there stained, 
transports raised white dust along the 
were going in a lazy afternoon bombard 
tions of the horizon; and far before us 

d up now and then from the fall of a 


Ambulances Injured at Verdun : him in the ba 

Of Barber I 

MMHERE they are!” said Piatt Andrew, the Big Boss of advanced ba 
the American Ambulance sections at the Verdun front 
Andrew had by chance wet his lips a moment before; they 


he could be 

‘ He was out of 

one out red from his dust-caked face, giving the effect of : mr Military Medal 

a clown make-up Pierce, wl 
We had brought up on the edge ota rolling meadow bor 

dered by a wood, Parked at the edge of the trees were a 


core of little American jitney automobiles; in the fore 


spots on the 

he ‘d bee n ir 

“Shrapnel 

d steod all the paraphernalia of acamp. There wasa ; dred dollars last 
from the tent and half a dozen men in khaki came dead loss. B 

rtowardus. They had the eager American face, con 

trasting oddly with the keen but sober French face which 

we had been seeing all day as we ran through the dunnage papers!” 
the army Another group detached itself from a knot _w, The 

he 


my left breast pox 


f rse dort it 
( course But l 


grass 4 form which seemed somehow familiar a ! 
d from among them. This man, built body and ; 4 ; Arr 
<e a little battleship, had varied the regulation uni- 

rm by a very torn and spattered football jersey and an 
old pair of golf stockings. I had seen him before in similar 
othes—-where? It came back—breaking the Yale line. 
This was Ralph Bluthenthal, the old Princeton All- 


American center 


means 

ny for | eel 

cook tent f 

stew, r wine in tin cups am 

tic 


sat eating, reminiscence began to flow 


section became plain. They had beer 





the hardest corner of the Verdun s« 


Will Irwin at Verdun working all night and every night at 


+) ‘ 
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There's 
iid one | \1 
them a4 
and ist ( i 
otne There’s \ ‘ 
have to { t Ame 
u v Me 
new re ‘ t ‘ 
night | 
horses,” said another—‘“‘should have heard e ke 
the poor things ramping and squealing! I me 
Then they all camei: strophe and antistrophe ire t ‘ 
“When I start back from the town I just ew ‘ 
take a long breat! all right sofar. But next I t 
it’s that corner where they got the I i At ‘ 
then it’s that corner of wood where there's ‘ ! aS asiee] 
almost always shrapnel and then ” “They Section Three, After Getting Release Order Une to rey ta 
landed one before the Poste de Secours just cene of trouble We 
after I passed last night You ought to have heard it with them and infected their mo grew pe t iid the officer when the ‘ é t 
Shrapnel hit the body of the car myself and indulged 1 remit es of é Ave tune Asal ‘ I had ‘ 
ter I took a look inside The top Suddenly from the d f the sleeping tent came a lu " ed t 1. What 
ase—said: ‘If you get this all the American chee lhe rest of the sect had gathered We kr iid the sect e 5 ' 
ne trenches Ar gas! Two | tne eute nt We ‘ ‘ ‘ | ‘ ere ‘ ‘ 
for two da with it last week someone as we came running lhe rt n You de Americans! aicl the I we 
old sopnist at n’ than that le it te Lie rest stat rT to-! rT ‘ ‘ - gO t the ! We t t pate r « 
i ou can't wear a gas Mask and cheered too But the lieute int f 1? t ed \ t 1 te irreied ‘ 
i don t see the roa ! nent, ge eme he and the ted i a i 
e “aérial activity”’’ was going or rrenct ection wi nh replace 1 to-? ew 





above that ild f ea hic! eened f view the d Phe iy need et 1a The Pioneer Volunteers From America 
Mort-Homme. In the intervals of conversatior 








look up to note that the little round clouds were sw There was an i al ist a ta f he i | HALL not let the eagle : 
tr K here and there In the foreground Frenct I nahand went u then ever man ol ‘ ised \ race | men are at t « 
men, ioaded Ke pack mules, Were trudging soberly on their hand Ar i I, their fe ) int a | i | ual etl er eve Vv rhe 
Someons 4 f ths } ‘ , < eq P < 
Da rhe se r | ‘ 1 i ( 1 seli-re ‘ More 
before we pulled en t tes e intes ure 
e thes ne 3} ‘ i ited the elves < 
e hor e the puffs of ex C} ‘ ‘ , 4 
1 n the et f ¥ ‘ H rd i mid ‘ 
where. Anda Fre egiment, trudging s« Prine i deel aaleeina e 
id to the shell f the f ird line, gre e me ‘ ‘ ’ 
ted + ex ‘ ‘ ; ‘ } t H ‘ ‘ 
irio Are ur t tn artie " ! ‘ f eve if 
So we bo ‘ f new | ‘ I 
3 ar i Cr ( ‘ ! ‘ | 
next se ) ‘ “ ‘ ¢ t | t 
. t Ar here le ‘ P ort 
ambulance meé t the f ‘ ‘ ‘ i 
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A Game of Three-Old-Cat Under Fire medical estab ment \ é a Fre ea it Greek r en they « 


| pee a group of us sat down on the grass, smoking and that the hospital has beer me it confused é They have ¢ te el 
4 chatting of the close race in the American League l nind with the American Ambulance Field Se ‘ , the ‘ fa , 





had fresh news about that of the chances in the boat race t ipt Ve | ’ the ‘ ‘ t ‘ hice 

of summer in Paris, and even of politics We were waiting irom the dre ng stat to the me ol satet | N the trenche \ ge 

for the Frer ! eutenant in charge of the section, who had Lhe Field Service use Lhe pital ¢ i i il Ne i 10 k ! eye t i 

gone for the night’s orders. The section remarked, in i base, the two organizat ire separate la equested ild hely ving Ame i. Oner | 
passing, that he was the finest officer in the French Army; to announce here ind I do it cheerfully —that the Amer He found himself the 1 

and the lieutenant afterward told me that he had the finest can Ambulance Field Service il ise i many good m the trer ( ute a te 
Ambulance section in the world. Plainly no one antici American youths and as many good Americar i waded round | hattering. D ‘ 
pated those der with ar ) and I, billet« ito go out our pub want ' | i tlie eat Ire ! 





Tatking Over Experiences While Waiting the Cali for Active Service 
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so much trench slang, that he did not under- 


stepped forward and addressed 


comrades want to 


and 


ai “my 
We 


mbulanciers are 


aii KNOW 


appreciate 


vou ad doing for 


Dodge, a little embarrassed, 

hand 
marked reception 
the guns on behalf of the nation and the 
i vith all this. 
The Americ: ave only a hundred and twenty- 


and grasp horny, trigger-calloused 


r horny, powder hand—a 
inder 
Amb 


lanes Let me not go too far 


up there, even when the sec- 
ch they 1] 


usually are not, owing 
ies of high-explosive shells. 


The 


rvice as a whole has thousands 





our boys are doing their bit 
this work got its recognition 

ce, all five sections, was gath- 
to Verdun, where the running 


of a 


any spot 


rd, where to get the wounded out 

shell may fall at any time on 
courage but self-reliance and quick think 
that 
as a vacation beside this. 
cooted through the long twilight of this 

the lively I 
had of a town, 


nly ca 


sections admit any work they 


guns were getting more 
begun to enter the wrecl 
} ually During our run into the 
or we had passed so many houses ruined by 


of the 


of this battle that gaping holes, spattered plaster 


violence early German retreat and the new 


buildings which rose like hacked stumps seemed 


the normal state of human habitation. But suddenl; 


said 
*“ VERDUN 
It lay 


Andrew 
aoe 

suburb 

that 


the 


seemed to me 


bowled out below us; we were in 


an instant, as we shot past, it 


stories of ruin had been exaggerated. For a church or 
ar by had and farther away the 


) its steeple; 
of the cathedral rose intact. Only this revealed 


tower! 

dust. Every street was marked, between 
It was that dust of 
after the great 
port as still uses Ver 


a streak of gray mist 


plagued San Francisco 


rred up by such trans 
past the glimpse of the 


city, we were 


en a bang like a giant firecracker 
That was 
mak ing ia 


the 


not in itself so alarming; 


more noise jut a wind 


the road ide just 


face, and at 


of dust and dirt was settling. I never saw a 


powered carstop sosuddenly a 


westopped, Our 


el worked his levers violently and backed 


is, where he turned into another passage 
from behind us. At top 
city of Verdun by 


we had intended to take 


cker sound came 


iy from the 


another 


Leaving Verdun on a Flat Tire 


VHERE foll _ shortly 
I could make a whol 


hout the Ar 


afterward, an episode of which 
did 1 not need the 
All the way up fron 
Near 


inner 


article space 


ella sectior 


had 
tire 


ibulance 


wheel been misbehaving 


out a and burned up an 


loud and 


The 


very 
flat 


four, all 


a point da 


g gur went again. 


pDieW € where as W 


" 
worked 


very more or 


e 
ack and levers and pump 
wrong and had to begin over 
urned in the | 


an ambulance at the front for six 


and then and remarked that al 


were aepartur 


i 


Ga to Verdun. 
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A Study in Contrast; Not Far From the Battie Line 


The “arrival” has a much slighter if sharper sound, and 
it is preceded, not followed, by a whistle 

We started at last; and we had gone scarcely a kilometer 
when the tire went flat again. This time there were constant 
in a field to one side 


ing two or three a minute 


reak 
Under direction of our cool 


military boss, snapping out orders in crackling French, we 


arrivals They seemed to be b 


toiled on. At any moment, I thought pessimist ‘ 
and 


alf finished when we discovered 


Germans might take a notion to shift their fire a 
We had h 
rh 


a flaw in our last spare tube—i 


try out our road 


t useless as the rest 
rhten up and run ona fiz 


was as 
So we decided tot I remem 


st as I could 


suggest at this moment th: it was what I 


ber that I, tur re with a brace « 
turn, dared 
wanted to do all the time. But to run on a flat tire you 
We 


headquarters that night 


This had now 


had intended to make 
and 
and we 


must travel a slow pace, a cer 


tain army report official 


become impossible, started for the 


two of the 


little 


| } sections had the 


Village where 


By now we had k ire to look back and behold ; 
} 


tacle of which we had been getting giimpses all the eveni 
rear the \ 
All along 
ating now this glen ll, now 
heat lightning was playing flash on flash. At 
times it lit the whole 


It was a black, moonless night. To our 


positions were like the ¢ ige of a hill bowl 


bowl, il that, some 


thing like 


horizor ‘ring, dancing line of 


flame Every where, in ? - I nt t 


impermanent flashin by fireflies 
ng-coming-going lightni was 


yursting shells 
rai 


ng 
A 


would break 


uns; the fireflies were the ng 


k 


horizon line balls of « 


lear white flame 


nger for a minute, revealing whole hill crests before 


er distance these flares seemed 
; and 
“The German parachute sta 


Now 


ite, would streak the 


th ey wo ild 


and then a colored rocket 
darkness; 

lowed Dy ang in the intensity 
would 


As for the 


eem r gy them into actior 


t 


sound, it varied from in 


Also, as \ 


without | 


roar 
tire and 


from 


t ghts, 
go off concealed 
g us, in spite of 
mp almost out o 
» more dignified comp: 


celebration 


I \ on a monstr 
se. Yet, : 
ng for Verdun 


It was getting tow 


1s we learned 


ard midnight when we 
train of baggage camions and turned uy 
le tow! \ American 
la aded lantern. Yes, t 


What 


Keen young 


belore dawn, he aid 


th 


d among 


gaping agalr 

fireflies were 
“Shrapnel,” 

alway Ss drea 


A sentry 


The Deadly Curtain Fire at Close Range 


N= rw 
+ I n 


Continued on Page 29 


French Troops Passing a Park of American Ambulances 
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Metta 
and burnt wood, give Vida 
Red Gap’s Latin 
io having a chain of Chianti bottles on 


teeth, tresse Clyde was ten minutes late and of course something fatal 
must of happened to him in crossing a crowded street. 
But nothing had. He showed up safe and sound and 
whistling in another ten minutes, and became the life of 
the party. He looked near as happy as Vida did when she 
embraced him out in the hall, a fine handsome young 
fellow, the best-natured in the world, jollying the boarders 
and jollying me and jollying Vida that he called Baby 
Girl, or Babe. I saw, too, that I must of been mistaken 
about the job he was holding down. He was dressed in a 
very expensive manner, with neat little gold trinkets half 
ig concealed about him, the shirt and collar exactly right and 
the silk socks carefully matching the lavender tie. 

He kept the table lively all through dinner with jokes 
and quips from the latest musical comedies and anecdotes 
of his dear old college days, and how that very afternoon 
he had won a silver cup and the pool championship of his 
and against a lot of corking good players, 
too, he didn’t mind saying. Also I noticed we was eating 
a mighty good dinner; so darned good you didn’t see how 
Vida could set it up at the price boarders usually pay. 

After dinner Clyde sat down to the piano in the parlor 


and lo a a merry 
Saby Girl vy 
the cunnin’ litt 


bot} 


ol 
that teaches oil painting 
r Bohemian studio in 
laughed ar 
Vida come back 


tray 


with five burnt cigarette ends on a 


t sure the boarders having d 


All Star 


anded there five 


Bohemian—and that was 


oor 
rf 


j own has had since the 


Vaude 


Gus Levy 
ille ¢ ompan\ str 
;s how important my little actress friend 


he 


wouldn't mind looking 


come up from 


what she come up from 
low enough to make it excitir 
d she had that! 
d that Vida Sommers, the idol of thou- 


Her 


{ hose 


She had come up from 
posit 
‘a mere daughter of the tired t 
her | 


said I’ 


people _ 


uttered this phrase. So I a 


a second « igarette. 
college club now. 


But 


on, 


king a vacation down in New York 

a letter from Aunt Esther Colborn, of 
ind of a third cousin of mine about 
Vida, has had a good city 


s} 
her hap} 
r niece, women 
wouldn’ 
went Vv 

fathe 


had 


and entertained one and all with songs of a comic or sen- 
timental character. He knew a piano intimately, and his 
voice was one of these here melting tenors that get right 
inside of you and nestle. He was about the most ingratiat- 
ing young man I'd ever met, and I didn’t wonder any 
more about Vida’s look of joy being permanent. She'd 
look in on the party every once in a while from the kitchen 


enu Soston, which is across 
but has thrown this job to the 
son of a rich New York 
east the boy off for 


n some college, 


to marry the only college 


reet crook who ha 


ontracting tl v alliance with a daughter of the people 
Aunt Esther 
I should | 
good, but I obliged 

I go to the 


sick 


afraid Vida isn’t right happy and wants 
up and find out It didn’t 


wok her sound too matter, 


Also it 
mucn 


Street 


or the dining room where she was helping her Swede do the 
dishes for fifteen people and set the table for breakfast. 
She was about an hour at this, and when at last she'd 
slipped out of her big apron and joined us she was looking right 
right tuckered but still joyous. Clyde patted his Baby draw: 
Girl’s hand when she come in, and she let herself go into of his 
-chair near him that one of the boarders got up to 
I got the swift idea that this was the first time a 
day she'd set 
right feeling of rest. 

Then Clyde sung to her. You 
could tell it was a song he meant 
for her and never sung till she’d 
got the work done up. A right 
pretty old song it was, Clyde 
throwing all the loving warmth 


1ddress in SIXty-se venth Street on the West 
But 


with a telegram one 


and find that Vida is keeping a boarding house. 
to Aunt FE 


he ope ned the 


l cheer ther 


} 
aoor 


in a big blue 
was the happiest 


on me 


y” and a dusteap on her hair. She 


mother’ 
I ga 
except 


Vida | 


woman | ever did see hining it out which 
] 


attrac e, with a slim 


ot tne 


very tive girl about twenty-fn 


" 
il 


@ faces that ain’t down with any 


hat sure get you when 


inned up with joy like thi 


to death when | 
and of course I 


ased 
ime 
and at 
her boarders that was 
and, 


1y for dinner so 


of his first-class tenor voice into 


family above all, the words: 


ing husband Clyde 
Good night, good night, beloved! 
I come to watch o'er thee, 


To be near thee, to be near thee. 


from busines 


t t she was, and | 


eheeries 
o meet people that are cheery, 
thing would please me I forget the rest, but there 

was happy tears in Vida’s eyes 


when he finished in one climbing 


took me up to her little 
lay my things off and 
she 


her be 


parlor where 


t and excuse 
had a few little things 
he did have too In 
she run up 

of stairs at least 
I could hear her sweeping 


ir and % 
wo flight 
djiamming things round 
when she raced down to 

Yes he had 


o supervise and one girl 


several 


I peeked into the kitchen 
s wandering through the 
and she 


now to 


seemed to be show- 


boil 


potatoes I 
f 
i 


ever run down and 
Was really chronic 


my benefit Still, I 
nging to her self and she 


pe rson. 
parlor I 


pictures of 


Was 
a 
ruessed wus darling 
g face he had, and 
\ da he rself TI ere 
: with a tennis racket 


itboat and with a mandolin 


\“ 


howing } 


ig 


th his college glee club 
h-powered horse and 


e must be a great 


Otd Bill Grouch is There 
in Front of a Three-Legged 
Camera Barking at the Actors 


te and one born to have a 
an engagement down to his college club because some of his 
dear old classmates has gathered there for a quiet little 
evening of reminiscence and the jolly old rascals pretend 
they can’t get along without him. Vida beams on him 
brighter than ever and tells him to be sure and have a good | 
time, which I'd of bet money he’d be sure to te 
It was a very pretty scene when they said good night. « 
Vida pretended that Clyde’s voice was falling off from 
smoking too many cigarettes at this club. “I wouldn't 
mind you're going there, but I just know you spend most a situatior 
of the time in the club’s horrid old smoking room!" She Why, he w 
tells him this with a pout. Smoking room of a club! The Well, I set : 
knowing little minx! And Clyde chided her right back in a word for m« 


i wondered how he’d come to confer himself Sunday at one 


ad 


a quick-lunch place. I thought it must be 
rhen— I’m always remembering 

1 recalled a funny little absent look 

spoke of her darling coming home 

I thought now it must of been pride; that 


1 
rsome to 


ana t 


suct 


lot of people 
dine or to the 
m horribl 
ll him it 
w job in a factory or store while hums a 
friends ir 


put things 


g house, and she didn’t want me to know 
ust be a pretty fine rich man’s son to 
way when cast off by his father for 

with a daughter of the pe ople 

ainnertime 


Vida in a 


about a dozen boarders straggling 


prett 


frock anxious because darling 








ti no tr t 
turn out ¢ 


lavender tie? But had he been cross t 


) 
suld of been? Not for one second! He'd simply 








at it wher ep 
as he’d joked to-nig he 
irom the ¢ \ and 
tnis t t ‘ mere 





if I hadn't been there. Anyway, I got her 





undressed and into bed. She said Clyde’s 
good-night song aiways rung in her ears till 
sre ept It d t ‘ g this night 
ane vas off before | got out the doo 
Darned if I had: ut nd of embarrassed 
t ner talk, } \ would never dofo 
me t bust ir I r bordering or 
i then went » the Kitcnen ar 
rit t Bal (ya Vit ne disne t would 
! e a ver attra e difierence in ! 
I another good LOOK at S$ pictures ll 
the r before I let myself out of t 
house. He ed good ut hell! 


I wrote Aunt Esther the same evening 











not to worry one minute about Vida’s hap 
pines because I \ hed we could ll be 
as ha is e wa All the same I too 
} go r ind t that boarding house 
ac nile me yecause it seemed ‘ 
the Ss happines ght have a b 
f nd Da gy 4 é is 
and atter e as ever and Vid 
I guess she key is at her wo 
) yg rw 1 tu it goiade 
y ‘ afte ‘ ‘ he j 
come Ww é er! Ho that s * 
a ght he I ! 
She , ed te . a of thane times 
‘ f er e i ‘ 
‘ t Vv mu a an I 
ev lered wt lidn’t make some « 
elheve | t r i ) 
( the ‘ re ire “ ‘ 
} I , uke the ite f 
t t t t ‘ , t t 
ar 1 tic , fy 
the n New ¥ at 
! ed like one. She said if the 
ey i ‘ ‘ ner ‘ 
t ( ‘ r 1 fee 
She ohe F i bu ‘ 
S y wo, fe ( ‘ ike 
ove M4 i it t oO ‘ 
por | ‘ 





} 





breakfast 


THE 








ds getting rough started a 


‘ “He 
Ter 
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ible 


Tone 


De« 


lared in 


There's 
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The Evolution of a Belasco Play 


N A TIME like the 


present, when the 
tage appeals 30 inti 
to the interest of 


majority of 


a playgoe r 


time or another, 
to write, or even 


to write, a play 


These aspirants 
attempt to expres 


mpression f life 


character It 


ana 
action and 
poren W ord are, of 

eldom qualif ed 
f , | believe, the 
most difficult of all tasks 
in the domain of tl 
They do not realize t 
no matter how valuable 


g the idea 
present may 
accomplished 

vith a thorough 


knowledge, 


very hard to 

OC omptic ated 

rous al in- 
tict 


artistic expression as the 


People 


uilures in the various professions 


! stage 
who have proved f 
ient uits turn confidently, as a last 

h more baffling vocation of play- 
gandists attempt to appropriate the theater 
neans of ventilating their theories, forget- 
ver attractive the theories themselves may 
interesting presentation of them in terms of drama 


It is 


want to write plays, and thousands 


rely different matter. a common impulse of 


entimental women to 
of them try lso 


prot 


do numerous others, as alien to the 
as the business man, thesociety woman, 
the maid or even the I sometimes wonder if 


t 


cook 
ine \ xpianation for this very general passion to write 
for { heater | 


not that the really well-made play seems 
Since all people talk and act constantly 

they reason, should it be hard to 
talk and act on the 

arge part of the population trying to write 


pla whict they expect the other y laud, it is 
tant complaint of all dramatic produc 
cannot find suitable material for their stages 


heard with skepticism 


will apy 
e col 

generally It is never impossible 
for the producer to obtain piays tney pour down upon 
it to find in this mass of unsolicited 
ven an occasional manuscript which meets 
of what a play ought to beisa quite differ 
every profe ssion one must catch his hare 
cook it; the difficulty in the profession of the 


roducer is that 


him in avalanches; | 
contributior 

the requirement 
ent thing Ir 
before he cat 
dramatic | 


i L hares worth cooking are so few 
and far bet 


ween 


Hitching Your Play to a Star 
4\\ ERY manager of established reputation follows his 
4 own method of obtaining plays and preparing them for 
vance. In this respect the art of the 


3s from all the other arts since, having to meet so many 


blic perforn stage 


onditions and contingencies, it cannot be regu- 


ird and fast rules of procedure. To a certain 
o,a produce 


ali the 


cannot restrict himself to a single 
there 
which 


plays he himself presents. But 
nevertheless, a denominator 
e individuality of his work and determines 
value of the results which he accomplishes 


ywn experience | have always found it very diffi 
’ +} 


common 


1¢ kind of dramas | have wanted to pro- 
ompared with this constant search for plays, which 
kept up all my energy for more than thirty 
ve actual work of making my productions, com- 
i and difficult as it is, once the play which is suitable 
my purpose | 
for it does no 
i 


element of chance 


n found, becomes relatively easy 


to nearly so great a degree the 


endeavored to be first in the field with 
f the stage’s conventional groove and 


> alway 








Directing the Rehearsal of a New Piay 


that, at the same time, appeal to the public’s constantly 


changing taste. When I established the theaters in New 


York which bear my name manuscripts poured in on me 


in such numbers that I could not possibly find 
It occurred to me that if I 


established a play bureau and placed it in charge of com 


time 


much as to glance over them. 


petent readers it would be a courtesy and encouragement 
to ambitious writers, and at the same time might prove of 
great advantage to me. 

I gave my idea a thorough test. At much expense | 
organized my bureau, at first with one reader, but soon 
I had to increase the number to three. 
receiving from four thousand to five thousand manusc 
a season. All were carefully read and, if any seemed espe 
cially inviting, they were turned over to me to examine, 
while the others were returned to the authors wit} 
lurir g the 
period that the play bureau was continued, and in s 
the thousands of manuscripts sent to it, I never found ev 
one which I dared to produce. This disappointment of 


ments pointing out their defects. But « 


expectations is not so remarkable as it may seem 


The 


Charles Frohman once told me that, among all the tho 


agrees with the « xperiences of other managers 


sands of unsolicited plays sent to him during more 


twe nty years, he had never found even one which he could 


Late ?.. I be lieve, .for Mr 


Frohman, just before his death when the Lusitania 


accept this record was broker 
was 
had 
dropped in on him out of the nowhere. It failed completely 
in two weeks. 


torpedoed, took The Hyphen, a war play whicl 


The play bureau not only proved of no advantage to me, 
but it became a source of endless complaints and lawsuits 
ich I had never seer 
should contain plots and incidents somewhat simil 
other plays I afterward produced. So, after every success 
in my theater, I found myself being sued by 
writers 


It was inevitable that manuscripts wh 


unknown 
I had no difficulty in contesting these claims when 
they were carried into the courts, but they cost me much 
time and money. When, 
charged me with stealing the plot of The Woman from a 
play by him which I had never heard of, I abolished the 
play bureau in disgust. 

Play 


they think suitable to my purposes or to the needs of my 


finally, a Coney-Island barber 


brokers constantly submit to me dramas which 
stars. I keep in close touch with foreign authors and with 
the stages of England, France, Germany and Hungary, and 
I obtain the refusal of their original plays or of the American 
rights. I am generally engaged in writing a play of my 
own. I also assist by advice a number of young writers 
who submit ideas or plots which impress me as capable of 
development into good plays. This process is slow, of 
course, but as a rule it has brought me excellent results. 


Before lor g we were 


It is much easier for a 
producer to select a pla) 


ther effect 


By DAVID BELASCO 


Creating The Darling of the Gods 


pe wt US sea 


Io 
ae 


Gallo; 


aday 

author 

been t 

new possesse 
r of the Ja 

pre ther was rt e Da 


deal ol 


taken i 


apart and 1 
eral times. The exceptional 


recent 


comedy 


tions, 
a good deal of comment 
impressed by 


seemed to have 
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that, having submitted it to me 


the 


thought complete, Winchell Smith and Victor Mapes, 














ts autho worked on it tor nearly two more years and ‘ 
at my suggestion rewrote it completely three times 
task grew very irksome and sometimes they 
greatly « uraged, but sure the results have 
istified the energy and which the revisions R 
equired 
lhavea vays made i practice to be not less critical 
ol my own plays. When The Girl of the Golden West 
eit my desk the manuscript was decked out with blue 
ibbons, and I regarded it with the natural pride of an 
author who had lavished I best effort upon it. I then 
it it aside for a time and when I took it up again | 
determined to attack it impersonally. I said to myself 
Il s ele t i S writter b ‘ 
Ne) | s « icer has paid me a thousand 
i ir i tl ! ] all t forget that | 
have eve id, al > ae original script eff 
i ‘ t ! ¢ ol ‘ f an expe 
‘ e ma ue More é ] >the wort I 
AS ce erate i ] ! Lere ts immediate ‘ 
produ ! 
So I beg ew g, chang day 
Speecthe tl ¢ t ve ir g tne é 
' ‘ the ‘ | t out i 
gether. Sc vere eff necessary to When | 
the s i nit Ny ¢ B et el id I 
ed, I Bela eve ‘ ken Smit! 
eart. | I I ! ved ! W 
Eve . I ‘ The Electri i Sa hb 4 the Bela Theater 
oduce | ea \ 
But It eve t t M 
l f ‘ l Ly make I ( ( 
I ‘ at la ‘ ( 
i Phe Lia e slage, W ! 
T ‘ ‘ 
‘ ‘ ¢ f La 
t bse e pia ‘ yre t 
‘ t I ‘ 
‘ i a J ( l i 
The Problem of Introducing a Ghost ! aiter expe ' . ‘ 7s Seve 
the ‘ 


pte wsepe ild be the equipment of the drat 


ed ‘ g that playwriting e1 t ed il ‘ ‘ Experiments With a Miniature Theater 


ex ola ‘ | ! 
4 eve ‘ 
e pro t 
t I ‘ 
! i Ose N 
ye i t 
h ead 
~ I< it t 
f f ‘ 
t Ww rhe 1 
~ a t i 
le é 
l prepa nf 
G n | icdi¢ 
psycl é ena as | 
Research a e Re 
e Dead Alive I 
fessor Jame ] 
v ita \ t 
phenome I 
erso! | 
Vas 
fan . Prof 


Morton Price’s work 


i Pers i i 

nad as gue I 

fessor Alle I 

T hia " ‘ 
est a i i 
t na re tu a 

When art intrude 
” the | I al I 
‘ ¢ I st have 
j ty I eve 
hing ilap} I i 


1 recall that when | 
produced Men and 
Women twenty years 


ago, I obt 








atmospher! 





ing in a Wall-Street 






bank, where I sat in 











a corner and watched The First Reading of the Piay 














ts of light. Some 


se effects have been imitated 


vith considerable 


not 


1uce 
I do 


croachments It 


Or 
lor 


noo 


fear such 
> po 
other ( yn lors, bu 


feeling for them 


may sible 


t 

get my) 
effect 

only alter 

tan whi 

ducer 

ometimes I 

ind do 

de hues of 

ve thrown the 

I recall that 

Girl of the 

ted three 

the soft, 

et 


then 


expense 

would con 
ave 
lars attempt 


icate 


rime! 


vas a 
not Cal 


old to the 


ting part of m 
roducer, 


ilthough the 


been the most perplexing 
> most baffling It 
for to 


ence between the 


instance, 
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909, BY DAVID BELAS 


moon and stars of a 


the fanciful moon and stars of fairy- 


nevertheless, a 


feel, w 


ithout 


difference which an 


detecting the 
yet 


heat dot snot 


Staging the River of Souls 


} 
rhyt 


ing was espe 


ially difficult in my 


» Return of Peter Grimm, since in that 


ary to indicate the 


contrast between life 


ing away with footlights he lped me consid 


Oor 


ought 
hue of death, 
kept 
alone { 

is light 


rouble lay in the kin 


upon him 


ive months of « xperiments to accom 
I invented spec ial reflectors to 
but 


I David Warfield in New } ork all 


something always 


yn the stage for hours at a stretch, 


Then it occurred 


id of clothes he wore 


of cloth and wrapped him in the differ 


iors, until 
1 far away 
Wher 
Fir ally 


upon his 


I illuminated 
in the play with a fai 


1 found one which made | 


im 


Even then his appearance 


other characters came on the 


I tried the expediec nt of 


above 
of the 


It was 


features 
the 
nt rosy glow 


rom 


face S 


e many of these lights of diffe ring qualit 


the other, 


lace to place on the stage 


“picked up” the 


pe ople as 
The effect 


and it proved to be one of 


> success 


of the play 


Mr. Belasco at Work in His Studio 


in preparation to entering the celestial hereafter, a most 
I had built the translucent 
scene of the river at a cost of sixty-five hundred dollars 


troublesome problem arose 
and had devised a kind of harness in which fifteen girl 
suspended to represet 
I tested the scene 


it invariabl 


it the passage of the soul 


with mannikins in my miniature 


y worked perfec but when I tried it or 
regular stage somet} 
the giri 


always one or two got 


ing was sure to go wrong 
3 swam well while others swam badly, 
\ tangled 
accidents in a performance before an : 
which would have been fatal 
thousand dollar 


For two days and two nights, 


arne 
lence 
caused laughter, 
that had 


i cost eignty 


ductior 
barring short 


1 at last I de 


reces 
worked over that stubborn scene, anc 
give it up. Blanche Bates, who was to play t 
of the heroine, Yo-San, 
Arliss lay asleep or 


one el 


was almost 
a lounge at the s 
ever vexed, discouraged 
fagged out ning performar 
twice postponed, ] 
put it off agair 

I ordered the scene struck an: 
had 
leaving a single gauze curtain suspended in 
at the front of the stage Just at this 
workmen | 
light at the back 
movements were almost ghostly 
effect for whict 
Each of the fifteen girls was told to count 
the 


mot 


the opaque setting whict been ms 


appened to pass between the curt: 
Seen through the folds of the 

ce 
I had been striving had come to me re 
made. ter 


then cross stage, using her arms to suggest a 


swimming vas remarkable, 


Dinner for the Company in the Rehearsal Room 


S were 
Wher 
thee 


ad 


M 


figures seemed 1 
yusandfold Having 
thrown away xtv-f hunar 


lars, I 


How to Select Stars and Supers 


EAN WHILE, if the 


I read 


Continued 
Page 46 
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Ville LAW IN HIS OWN HANDS 


By NORMAN D 


TLLUSTRATED BY ANTON 


it Was the Onty Door Between the Cluster of 
Cottages at Waik Harber and the Hudson Bay Company Post at Pepper Tickte 
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They Stumbled Across the Wind for a Hundred Yards, the Ice Heaving and Swaying Underfoot 


and dropped the 


tranver 


al it from you.” 
replied, “there’s nobody near 
I ist 

I'm afeared o’ the dogs 
the 


fortune o’ 


t travele r, sir, t’ 


pass this 
't afeared of a thief, sir, 
They'll eat 
cin in my charge, sir, an’ "tis 


l that ther 


money 


Jonathan put in, in the 


: brother on the back 
You 
You'd die 


nning; "t i your chi e too. 
d, ye saucy little nipper! 


Wouldn't Eh?’ 


with any dog in the pack,” 


you 4 
Jonathan 


mply throttle 


Abou 
ha a long tim 
} } 


nodded 


peed in 
taking the 
though the 

man up to his rest; and 
the little Cuffs their 
tranger rolled up in a 


oO give Lhe 
tl a leep 


loft, and the 


in 
firelight lying red on his 


that night from the southeast. The gale 
smokestack Arm, confined by the hills; 


e wind and seas from the open, 
its, with thesea 
i 


met stirring in longswells 
could draw a komatik across its 


m Peep Cove to Bald Head; 
surely by the ‘longshore trail, 


and the 
r wa 


light of dawn being then abroad, the 
David to 
make the 
and still. 


except the tumbled wolf- 


ladder, 
to 


room Was empty) 


ed down the cockloft 


Mary in 


t, the f 


ind agitated haste 


ikla rosty 
rhe tranger 
floor 

‘ tle Cuffs, gone blank 
the 


cin and at 


ymmpany overnight,”” said Mary, 
thankful for.” 


anyhow 


ich 


’ ran’ be 
omething t’ talk about 


remembe 


the his 


Cone, 


and 
silver fox 


Gone wa stranger. Gone were his dogs 


Komatik too, Was the skin of the 
ne ease and 


There 


It was a brutal theft. It w ordid, too, in t 


ecurity of it 


ap 
There was no telegraph on the 
was no police. Walk Harbor was far to the south, Pepper 
Tickle far to the north; 
bet no power of any 
Cuffs could appeal. When Jonathan discovered the drear, 
astounding loss of the fur The stranger had 
by that time won away from pursuit, far off on the ‘long- 
shore trail to Walk Harbor, which he had taken, as 
broken snow indicated. 

David Cuff confronted a crossing of Smokestack Arm as 

ily means whereby the man could be overtaken. The 

‘longshore trail rounded the Arm and led over the crest of 
Bald Head; and Bald Head lay directly across the swelling 
ice of the Arm from Peep Cove ite dome of it 
being visible against a gray sky from a window of the tilt. 
The stranger could be intercepted where the trail emerged 
from Ragged Wood and ran down the south flank of Bald 
Head to the low shores of the sea. He must take that path; 
inimical wil- 
without refuge; and he could be 
and commanded by a cunning lad with the law in his own 
hands 

“Will you kill un, Davy 

‘I will if I haves to.” 

‘Ah, kill the man, b’y 

‘I'll have that fur. I'll kill 
ve t’ it. Not else.” 

‘Ah, 


he’s a wicked 
"Tis not my business t’ punish 

“Wrest it from the man,” 
“There's no gain t’ come from his deat! 

“*Wrest it from a big man like he!”’ Jonathan scoffed. 

Mary said, troubled: 

“His need be 
theft t’ meet it.’ 

“I cares not for his need.” 

“I’m sure he’s desperate. He'd not have stolen, else, 
I'd not kill un if I could help it.” 

“Let un be dead or alive,”” David declared; “I cares not 
which. He'll yield me the fur that he stole. An’ that’s the 
end o’ my quest an’ my trouble.” 


coast 


and there was no 
sort to which 


grown man 


weer the ravished little 


it Was noon 


the 


the bare, wl 


there was no other—it was elsewhere a vast 


derness, there 


caught 


’’ said Jonathan. 


gre 
the man fast enough if need 
the wickec 


Mary Cuff 


poor advised. 


must wonderful 


great t’ move un toa 


Within the hour the long sealing gun was packed with 
powder.and charged with such scraps of metal as the eager 
Jonathan could lay hands on and discreetly cram into the 
wide muzzle. The komatik—sled an 
ample provision for five days of the wintry open—rations 


was loaded with 
and robes and sleeping bags, and dog food and billets of 
and the dogs were in the traces; and David and 
Jonathan were ready for the passage of Smokestack Arm 
from the shelter of Peep Cove to the cliffs and broken shore 
of Bald Head 

“There's one good thing about that big gun,” 
than; “an’l too 

“What's that? 

“She holds a lot 

“Is it a heavy charge, Jonathan? 
crammed her full. She's too old.” 

“She’s crammed with all that she'll safely contain.” 

“What you load her with?” 

“At a range o’ twenty fathom,” 
‘what I put in her would sweep the country 


wood 


said Jona- 


likes her for it 


I hopes you haven't 


Jonathan replied, 
She'd take 


pau 
att 


lodged tl 


ized 


he P 


foxs 
catcn 


and a 


our ha 


“He 


j 


We’ 
“Have 


Mary 
va 


rhey 


At i 
broker 


still, 


its 


ter 


up b 


ais 


fusion of great fragment 


whok 


frozen ir 


high from 


ing under 


tl 


great sheets 


} . 
resser pal 


bites, 
Cove t 


unti 


expanse, 


Swe 


ie 


And this 


blown a g 


when Dav 


shore, 


wl 


1d ar 


ppea 


the coast to the 


toward the 


the 


Arm 


complaint 


was 


res 


At first the 


of it was 


komatik struggl 


nearer 
the 


} 
essen! 


ig 


tne 


motior 


light. 


The sea stirred softly, 


ope 


of 


mt 


ipassabie, 


a 


; f 
ol 


et 


ea 


Bald H 


as ct 


The par 


ed toward the 


exna 


n water, 


the 
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“If You So Much as Makes a Move for the Rifle I'ti Kill You Where You Stands 
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The dallelujah Chorus of Metalls 


The Butte and Superior Was a Copper Mine in 1908. Now Its Entire Output is Zinc, Aimost One Hundred Thou 


HE value of the metals—iron not in- 
luded — produced in the United States 
this year will reach the tremendous 

ff seven hundred million dollars 
at is the way a serious discussion of the war’s effect on 
he American mining industry should begin. The state- 
ent condenses the salient facts of the country’s unprece 
dented mining boom into the smallest possible number of 
ords [t epitomizes the essence of the boom. It is an 
ng statement, as instructive and entertaining as 
{ussia produced two hundred and twenty 
woods ¢ rude oil averaging twenty-four degrees 

i915 

hundred million dollars is a splendid, mouth-and 
It warms the heart of the Geological 


tatistician and looks wonderfully im 
but it does not interpret the condition 

ing industry in hum: understand 
ll as the episode of the jackass of 


ig upon the cos shrap! el 


long-eared quadruped, done by hand 

, seen in the buffet of the hotel Jake 
Spokane. The painting occupies the place of 
that point in space where the head bar 

ate f +} 


ore the pronibition wave swept 


re t 


st has depicted the donkey on a hillside 

patiently waiting for the impact of 

t It was never hurled. That rocl 
Alene district famou 
tz opulent It wa 

iver, Irom the lode known as 

lich Jake sold and 

lar in 

ene district of Idaho 

producer of lead. The lead 

transformed August Paulsen, a 

Denmark, from the impecunious 

1] id owner of a 

Lead made railroad engineers, teac! 

rich be yond their boldest 

year men went forth from Spokane 

of the Bitter Root Range to drill holes into 

to find lead ore at the end 

on, above Wallace, holes some years 

tiful, long, deep and expensive. On 
allahan groups of 


1ims two companies, financed largely by 


ome D iuth people, were digg ng 
' re. When 


. ayed their faces 


wa it les silver ore It con 
prin I Zit and zine was 
ce. Thedemand for brass shr 


ne 


a 
ur years ago was deplorably slack. 


The Cinderella of the Mines 


YNTIL very recently zine was an un- 


™ 
{ com V-product of the Far 
copper and silver mines 

n the other 

smelters 

the near- 

exclusively 

reight was hig! and the 

price, round five cents 

leave a margin of profit 

lting, refining and sell 

ed. So the man- 

in Nine-Mile 
stockholders 
operations of the year ending June 
mark the date— had produced 


f ninety-nine thousand dollars 


By WALTER V. WOEHLKE 


Those Seraje vo shots did not interest the shareholders. at any cost 
The Austrian muckers discussed the murders excitedly; plants and t 
In Januar 
metal was below five cents a pound and going down. They the enormit 


their employers yearned for an increased duty on zine. The 


wished they had struck lead. They groaned when the the other fe 
Germans marched on Liége and zine dropped some more anywher 
This was the last straw. Industry the world over 
organized the war, the metal market shot 
prices on the toboggan. Mines and smelters shut dow 
were laid off by thousands, mining engineers looked 
Doctor Tanner’s long-distance fasting records, 
abandoned the grubstake trail and applied for 
was not to be had. Picking out a soft spot 
pile, the mining industry sat down in muté 
watch the lurid play of lightning over Europe 
occupied was it with its gloomy forebodings tha 
attention to the sudden and startling increase 
of American zine and lead, exports that bega: 
the first howitzer was fired 

In the first half of 1914 the United States exported ¢« 
hundred and thirty tons of zinc; in the second half expor 
rose to the unheard-of total of sixty-four thousand tons. 
But the zine price, after a short-lived flurry, did not respond 
noticeably. The sharp Yankee trader was caught napping. 
He missed the chance to make John Bu pay thr } 
nose for those sixty-four thousand tons of zinc the I 
sneaked across the Atlantic at panic prices 

When the Germans swarmed across Belgiun 
metal industry wrung its han 


Its supply 
ff } 


as with a Knile¢ 


o 
other places, i 
there were no ish smelters t 
the ore. They were all in Germany 
the war G n firms bought practically the entire output 
of Australian and European zine concentrates, ipped 
them to Antwerp in German bottoms and reduced them in 
German smelters, 

To make matters worse, the bulk of the A 
ore output was sold to the Germans unde 
tracts. The warsuspended but did notannul these contracts. 
According to international law they would be in full force 
again as soon as peace returned. Australian zine ores would 


once more go to German smelters and any new 





Up in Nine+Mile Cation, Above Wattace, in the Caeur d'Alene District, Hotes Were 


Especiaily Plentifui, Long, Deep and Expensive 
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producing Lates 
second place, thank 


mine which earn 


sixty per cent 
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Concluded on Page 3 


The Mountain of Lean Porphyry That Jackling Turned Into a Mine Has Become the Largest Copper Producer in the Werid 
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esses a smattering of science 
but he ha 


i 


its 


t 
r 


a 


bh 
a 
D 
I 

oO 
! 

p 


1 
! 
} 


Not « 


b 
} 


t 


person who had it 


Y POLIOMYELITIS one means, of course, 
infantile The writer is 
physician; he is just a writer who 


paralysis not a 
pos- 
especially medical science; 
been a student of infantile paralysis ever since 
to his knowledge, recognized and given 
name by the medical profession. He has had an excel- 
nt reason, a personal reason, for making this study. He 
elf, more than fifty years ago, was stricken down with 
went down to the gates of death under 
still suffers from its permanent 
and writes this believing that at this 
housands of people in the United States, if 
who would 


hat disease was, 


fantile paralysis; 


troke, and 


flects upon the body 


suffered 


ime there are t 
like to read an article written 
by such a victim of it as the writer. 


I came down with it 


yt million 
bout the 
I do not remember when I had it 

the three or four months prior to my third 
rthday. This was more than fifty years ago. We lived on 
farm in a very sparsely settled prairie country. Infantile 
one of those diseases that are due, according to 


disease 


summer, 


ATALYSIS | 
me of the best authorities, ‘“‘to a specific infective agent 

f which the only demonstrated natural sources are infected 

beings.”” In other words, the only way to catch 
litis is from other people 

How did I get it? 
this disease the specific mystery of the ailment. 


uman 
onomye 
This is a mystery and it still remains 
If there 
miles of our 
should in all probability have known it. 
there no such case but I was a grown man 
heard of another case, and then only through 


ad been another case like mine within ten 


rairie home we 


niy was 
efore I ever 
hysicians 


When I had the disease I had very little opportunity to 


ve brought into contact with other children or with adults 


itside our Own family. Sometimes, I suppose, my mother 
where I was handled very much as 
handled and still handle their babies 
either | was left in the care of a relative, and I sup- 
se petted and fondled by other children, or 1 was taken 
the 
sposed of 
| find 


’ 
niy case, so far 


irmed me to town 


larmers wive 


tores and disposed of in whatever way babies are 
upon which I 
myself profoundly ignorant. Anyhow, mine 
far as I ever learned, in that whole 
not only for that year but for many 


ind after 


in country stores—a subject 


aent 
sicie years, 


efore 


Sacrifices to a Modern Moloch 

OW, under of the 
cientific claim that this disease is communicated in only 
way — by “a specific infective agent of which the only 
natural sources are infected human beings”’? 
ir in mind that I am not endeavoring to disprove 
theory I believe in the statement 
| believe that I caught the disease from some 
The fact, however, that it breaks out 
this apparently isolated way, that it strikes down and 
1ims one child, or sometimes one adult, and then 


uch a state of facts, what becomes 


onstrated 
fase DOL 
of the scientists 


} 
nplicitly 


;or ms: 


ipparently ceases its ravages, as if content with one victim, 


} 


what may be called the Great Poliomyelitis Mystery. 

The disease is a terribly fatal one. I believe that the 
deaths in the present epidemic in some 
twenty-five per cent. Those who 


ercentage of 


" r is as | ns 


By One 


live are sometimes rather sorry they lived—and, by the 
way, one of my purposes in writing this is 


those concerned 


to che up 


er 
with such cases—-for infantile paralysis 
behaves like a child-eating tiger with a finical taste, which 
leads him to look over the whole community and select the 
and after 
he has bitten, mauled and more or less crippled four or five 
victims he finally eats one. 

I believe it was John Bunyan who on seeing a 
criminal on his way to the scaffold: ‘‘ But for the grace of 
God, there goes John Bunyan " Ever since I knew any- 
thing about infantile paralysis as a recognized disease, I 
have been on the watch for its victims; in city crowd, in 
country town, I have looked out for them. When I have 
seen a pair of feet attached to badly developed legs, or toes 


drawn up as if by perpetual cramp, the 


juiciest child morsels when he feels like eating; 


said, 


ankle joints stiff, 
one heel unable to touch the ground, one leg perhaps much 
shorter than the 
sunken on one side and one arm partly withered, I have 
“But for the of God, there 
The tiger certainly mauled me and to some extent 
me. 


the other, one shoulder down, chest 


said to myself: grace go I.” 
maimed 
For many years after the disease passed from me | 
was a puny, weakly child about whom the neighbor women 
often considerate} 
hat chil 
disease which 


would say to my mother, very in my 


presence: “‘ You certainly never will raise 
When I found out that the 


had been recognized at last by the mex 


ked me 
that 
it had a name, and that a start at least had been made ir 
studying it, I became greatly interested in several questions, 
think must be of 
Among these questions are the following 


atta 


cal profession, 


which I interest now to a great man) 


readers 
What 


prevented 


is the cause of the disease and how may it be 


Whena case appears, what are the probabilities of a fatal 
termination? 

In case the patient survives, what are the probabilities 
to his regaining his health? 

Aside from impaired vitality, what physical 
tions, if any, result from the disease, and to what extent do 
they affect the prospects in life of the person suffering from 
them? 

Let us take up the last query first. I wanted to know 
whether I was suffering from some systemic taint that 
set me apart from the rest of society and made me a 
physical undesirable, or whether the physical impairment 
was only just as important as if I had been hurt by falling 
from a horse or had been run over by a wagon. I wanted to 
know—especially when a youth— whether or not I was fit 
to be married. I felt an interest in the question as to 
whether or not this disease would shorten my life or cause 
a premature breakdown of my bodily or mental faculties. 
In other words, I wanted to know the very things every 
parent wants to know with reference to a child who has 
made some sort of recovery from infantile paralysis, and 
that every partially recovered child will sometime want to 
know about himself. 

I should not have written this article had it not been for 
the fact that, one day recently, I happened to meet two 
friends among whose connections are children who have 


as 


malforma 


of Its Victims  '\'* 
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Each of them 
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tion phys al progre ; Ir 
of twenty; 


happy than i 


Was rer de red 
I may trust re 
of 


“stirring” w 


I was one 
ils”” by 

You kr 

thirty mor 
tom of a we 
who forage 
turkeys car 


toad or 


— phy 
anemic Wi 


m) 
Once in ¢ 
but the be 


reaching tha 


to turn 

though I « 
enough to do wor! 
fore, 
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hood I was 


constal! 
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of me, but I can see now that tl 
discouraging prospe 
There are to-day 
in which victims of 
To 


Same way 


ve under the 


a great part of the life of the 
my bodily defects embittered my 
than would be probable under average cond 
but I doubt it. Many of th dre: 
ing the infant 


nia e paraly 


r DOY 


life to a gre 


1wno are 


from sis of 


present 


Continued on Page 69 


2 


« 


It may 


, 1916 





————p = 


ee 


a 


eee 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


. THE LEOPARD WOMAN 


xXxT 
HE returt 


a Ww Vr 


. 4 I 1) 4 
By Stewart Edward White 
# @g@ 


i STRATEDO BY w M D KOERNER W 








iste pe é t " 
r King I rH 
1 hve i i j ‘ { \ 
f for « ‘ la ‘ M 
' G I ‘ f N ‘ 
y ‘ é ‘ 
te ) And se I ed 
I t La \\ kK 
f kK ‘ W ( I 
t é 1 ] y } | ( 
x i ' } fog @ « r ‘ ‘ 
the 4 ] 4 N nN 
Swa Here ise 
ire I t W ‘ I } 
t ye (; rt ! At ‘ é Hi H 
‘ ta t 
a he 
t King é l W 
would sti vit I a 1x W : 
‘ tier ‘ “ | ‘ 
I itop lam n t i ‘ 
he ‘ ' ] ‘ 4 l ' 
“They Attack off one of the pre i \W JOU Trea tt I : u . I 
Ust"* She Cried cartridge , é ‘ if 
“They Come in Thousands?’ In the matter I | j ‘ Hi 
‘ lsin ‘ Y 
da ‘ t t Kir i ‘ att I ty} : 
f He et e energi \\ i I if i ive A } 
er the ! t H elatior ‘ 
ththe L Woma wur I e of me 
I Y I \ the erpreta- ihe ire eve ( f 
{ ( I 1 n i give Hi 
lee £ I ‘ preve He he é ‘ ( Mot 
I ror t ‘ During the ‘ \ t I i i 
ilKe t t I hie ea ‘ | t I I f i i King 
t ‘ y eve ( éy p F P ed re < ‘ 
il e} Wi ! ‘ 
Wi ‘ hol 1 ( l tl I t ‘ 
, , , ‘ essenge , He felt the 1 } ‘ \ 
4 ed é ) M m t ‘ ! ‘ f ‘ I i 
Bw iM ere ‘ < W a ich t Ke H lace ( il 
h t t f the gre 
Thus the march went ght. TI Cris nd 
the fT j then t ne i t ifr é ] , 
aonga i he ‘ f id | K ( M l 
the f n ahe This re ‘ ‘ I'he ‘ he grasped | te ‘ 
ng i t ‘ t 1 ‘ j t ] \\ 
ect est i ( j H t 
As a ¢ t ( t ! ! ! y! t ul nt t t k 
gs, la z ‘ K ( Moto! § 
at « He ha Af a that g 
haaiiiir ann os Gleam Sudd 
‘ H ‘ ‘ ¢ 
A ( ‘ t \ 
They were n f at ef 
a ‘ ‘ ‘ ( M Nv 
lect t if i el ear a 
ater ¢ ece the Ons ese 1 ‘ ‘ Ca 
t rt z aigt € r edie M 
é i The f f W me 
t aut t eu t i ‘ ‘ 
1 re t pyect ne ‘ ‘ t j ‘ ‘ t ‘ 
e ciel I 
By the é he safari n é ingers to be Since ‘ 
messenger \ t i I t 
Ther t { Ce al A i Vv. D ‘ t pu t A t er ! 
i } t 0 t t t men and intorn bee re te nas el ‘ 
em that is for | So-ar S Sooner or later sed i ed K 
Bwana S i ™ get at t He found t a go old I at gt thing 
re é nat ] t a tre essengers fir are Tr ar : i 
hether he } g nh, @a vest some i M: i i a 
t t t t i t r me tf I eT > ‘ TY TY iT Be t 4 . ¢ 
ser S start ( Ihe progress thence forward Is a fine you SIX rupees each one : 
rie I wwe visit The go p of the country directs Yes, bwar ud Ca Mot mY sive — 
nen Gradually, but wit} ncreasing certainty, their ‘These other me whatr er ol é lot ' ‘ 
urse defines itself, until at last—months later—they tell? Bring them her 
ome rotting into cami The me ssenyger ere produced and broug!? te av, 
These tv gged broadly agri! Cazi Moto and fore Kingoz 
Simba led them at once Kingozi's " What t te at 1 me eat 
‘These men | ga lor said Ca telling lie lhey mu ‘ es, 1! 


istom of men to beat men for telling lies The Object One Carried Was a Letter Heid in the Cleft of @ Stick 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST September 2, 1916 


t you cannot do thi uu have no “Don't you suppose I shall take precautions?” A good many were not a 
10t thought.” “Oh, I hope so! I do hope so!” she cried 
' 


shoulder 


happy hunting ground of 
Her distress was so genuine, her unconsciousness of the the French Cong It 


blindness, blindness for always!” anomaly of her attitude so naive, that Kingozi forebore could they know of hi 


even to smile try? And how cou 

“T must go on,” he concluded simpl; at all? These last 

and the b Never ude 
a man’s face, a woman’s form; to si XX 


waiting! You cannot do that! 


“Self-¢ 

HE return journey began. A remarkable tribute to Moto, tell Bil 
words, but did not reply. Her hands Kingozi’s influence, not only over his own men but Cazi Moto 
l over those of the new safari, might have been read fromthe Leopard Wom 


noulders i 


do not do this foolishness,”’ she pleaded softly; fact that there was brought for correction not one grumble, marching cl 
rth it! See, [ have given my word! If youhad _ either over the halving of the potio or the apparently end- abandonment 


1 
ead of you to M'tela ali that danger less countermarching. As far as the white members were Two askar 


you said it yourself. Do you think concerned the journey was one of doggedness and gloom lowed a few 


Kingozi’s strong will managed to keep to the foregrour d bust y savage 
to him; he could feel her the details of his immediate duty; but to do so he had to “Here,” said 


Firmly but gently he took her two — sink all other considerations whatever. The same effort for you from 


iy from him required to submerge all thought of the darkened years to The shox 
said gently; “this is a time for come carried down also every recollection of the past or 
sat war with Germany, and ° 


yur D 


The Leopard Woman ceased to exist, not because she had Kingozi rais 
are an Austrian.” lost importance, but because Kingozi’s mind was focused _ relief 


f and gla 
at war,” she said unexpectedly. on a single point. No,” 


INO, ne 
that would happen too,” he said after a And she? Perhaps she understood this; perhaps the tear- a 
‘I know only this— that ifin times of peace ing antagonism of her own purposes, duties and desires He heard he 
mportant to my government that M’tela’s friend- stunned or occupied her. Who knows? The outward “Yes, 
gained it is ten times as important in time of war. result was the same as in the case of her companion moment 
: do my best.” They walked apart, ate apart, lived each in his superb iso then ran tol 
nterjected eagerly “This savage lation, going forward like sleepwalkers to what the future impulsive |} 
remote hinterland; it knows nothing of might hold. 


ied pause 


motioned them 
nan or the white man’s quarrels What differ- Thus they traveled for ten days. In mid march, then, hysteric al as 
make?”’ Cazi Moto came to tell Kingozi that two more messengers “Yes, it is fr 
For one thing, M’tela isonthe had arrived. Congo side. Wher 
“They are not people of our country,”’ he added. “‘ They days’ marcl 
at? The border means noth- are shen such as no man here ever saw before.” “How do 
will be fought in Europe, not ‘What sort of shenzis?”’ , 
country depends on who wins “Short, square men. Very black. Hair that is long and 
stands out like a little tree.” 
of your own knowledge that **What do they say?” 
vement of German troops is planned “* Bwana, they speak a language that no man here under 
try? On your sacred word of honor?” stand And this is strange—that they do not come from 
i suddenly the direction of Nairobi.” 
word of honor,” she repeated slowly, “no such “Perhaps they are men from M’tela.” 
r “No, bwana, that cannot be, for they carry 
you are talking about?” They came from a white man.” 


; 


wat 
lan contemplated.” “That is strange, very strange,”’ said Kingozi quickly humilat 
easonable-—-an invasion from that ‘I donotunderstand. Is there water near where westand”? ally sent « 
i they gain either on that side or on “There is the water of the place we called Campi 
nated. A sudden thought struck him Korungu when we passed before.” 
ison whatever, from my point of “*Make camp there.” 
t against my going out at “The sun is at four hours |ten o'clock], bwana.” 
“It makes no difference.” 
you ask such questior When camp had been pitched Kingozi caused the new 
messengers to be brought before him. A few moments’ 
questioning elicited two facts—one, that there existed no 
medium of communication known to both parties; two, 


ja 


him that the strangers were from some part of the Congo basin 
he said dully ‘Mine Che latter conclusion Kingozi gained from catching a few 
parole— I must tal : words of a language root known to him. He stretched his 
back.” hand for the letter. 

To rrow > my t wasinalong linen envelope, unsealed and unembossed. 
Not from the government. He unfolded the sheets of 

‘ paper and ran his fingers over the pages. Written in pencil! 
must be blind! He could feel the indentations where the writer had borne 

, once more!” down. Some private individual writing him from camp on 
is confession the Congo side. Who could it be? Kingozi’s Central Afri- 
ried curiously. can acquaintance was wide; he knew most of the gentle- 

I have sworn!” men adventurers roaming through that land of fascinatior 


Sd. 


The Piains Were Literally Covered With Spearmen. The Horns and Drums Redoubdied Their Din; a Mighty Shout Rent the Air 





He Laid About Him Blindly With the Kiboko 
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Owning and Controlling 


b 1U recall, of course, that the late J. P. Morgan's con- 

picuous position in finance was a source of dismay to 
many well-meaning pe ople, who thought there ought to be 
i variety of laws to prevent any fallible human being from 
ing such a position. He was said to boss a consider 
able part of the railroad system of the country, and to con 
upon which, in the aggregate, people 
to the extent 


cup 
occup 


Danks 
for 


of dollars 


ro many 
depended credit i some thousands of 
certified schedule of his possessions shows that 
at the time of his death about six 
thousand dollars—par value—of bank stock and 
one and a half million dollars of stock in three rail 
He weighed a ton in railroading and banking, not 
owned 
he pos 
e law to lessen his financial weight would have 


ally owned 


jut 
ads 
ause he uch and such sheets of engraved paper, 
ecause essed such and such mental qualities. 
Any po sib] 
had about the same effect as a law that purported to reduce 
} bodily weight by half. The law might what it 
pleased: he would still weigh exactly the same 
Aside from his interest in the Morgan firm, appraised at 


iirty million dollars, and his works of art, 


Say 


an i 
e greater part ol } sions consisted of securi 
that little known, 
high finance 
a canal company, a bridge company, an 
If he 
ate In a spirit of sarcastic comment upon 
bil 


could 


1s poss 


oncern are or never thought of 


connection with 


a lumber company, min 

companies, 
itomobile company, a cigar company, and so on 
had formed 3 est 
how 


tables that used to show many 


important wealth he controlled, he 


Fighting for a Market 


JHE program laid down at the Allies’ economic confer 


nee involves an abandonment of free trade by England 
nglishmen are realizing that nowadays 
Apparently England is not going to 


ade and relapse to protection without stout 


' 
il many f 


misgivings 


ome 


liy 


“at trac 
t aal 


iz nation should discard free trade, 
nerations of prosperous experience with it 
world. Undoubt 
cause of It played its 
If Germany's “ place in 


would be a misfortune for the 


ternational trade is a war. 


among the causes of this war 
* had any definable meaning, it meant a desire for 
which German products might be 
advantageously rhe mistaken notion that trade follows 
affects FE 
ght for a market it must be a protected market 
d ghting for a market 
wa In that 
se the one who sold cheapest would get the market with- 
ing tor it 

hold the market after he had fought for it. 
the trade makes for ever greater 
rial interdependence among the nations. A nation 
make a given set of products to the best advan- 
that set and exchange them for articles to 


iu sold 


stil politics. But if anybody is 


uropealr 
tol 
be no sense in fi 


would obviously 


open to all competitors on equal terms. 
and the one who did not sell cheapest 
coul not 


other hand, free 
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meet its other wants, until finally it becomes dependent 
upon other nations in something the same way that one 
English county depends upon other counties, one state in 
the American Union upon other states, or one state in the 
German Empire upon other German states. In free-trade 
England’s enormous purchases from this country in the 
last two years we can see how impossible for her would be a 
war that shut off her international commerce. 

So it is protected international trade that makes for war; 
while free trade makes for peace. England’s abandonment 
of free trade would be a backward step for the world. 


Prices and Combines 


letter that 


VERY and then get a attributes 
high prices to trusts and combinations. We should 
rather like to believe it, for that would obviously simplify 
a very troublesome problem; but there no evi- 
dence. Such evidence as exists, on the whole, negatives 
that assumption. The Bureau of Labor Statistics of the 
Department of Commerce recently issued, for example, its 
usual review of retail prices for 1915, covering forty-four 
| kinds of fresh 

1914, 
Wheat 


now we 


is really 


cities in different parts of the country. All 
beef and all pork products were cheaper than in 
though there is a highly centralized meat trade. 
flour, corn meal and sugar were decidedly dearer. 
The same bureau’s report on wholesale prices from 1896 
to the end of 1914 shows that 
ered rose, roughly, fifty per cent. 


all the commodities cov- 
Farm products, t 
subject to combination, rose ninety four per cent 


ot much 
Fuel 
siderable element of 
Metals and metal 
products, more extensively combined, rose sever per cent 

You may turn to |} wh 
declined three per cent, and say that, but for combination 


a cor 


and lighting, in which there is 
combination, rose thirty-five per cent. 
ousef hing g i h actu 

} iurnishing goods, ich actually 
improved methods of manufacture and distribution would 


but that does 
Food 


have brought about a fall in metal product 
What causes prices to rise 


pract 


not answer the question: 
and lumber and building materials rose in 


same degree. So far as we can make out, trusts and ce 


binations have so little to do with price movement 
whole, that they 


} conside ring 


are hardly wort} 


Dividends 


N EIGHT months this 
traction companies paid their stockholders dividends 


dol 


of year steam railroads and 
amounting to two hundred and sixty-five million 
against two hundred and thirty-seven millions last year. In 
the same months the larger industrial companies—suct 
have stocks listed on public exchanges or otherwise come 
into public notice— paid their stockholders three hundred 
and seventy million dollars in dividends against two hur 
dred and seventy-two millions last year. 


as 


chances of 
of 
the whole, are 
ol 


ahead of the 


The industrials, of course, have a freer hand; 
there 


is less fear 


profits are not so narrowly limited; 
legislative oppression. So industrials, on 


rather more attractive to capital. Development our 


manufacturing plant is probably running 


development of our transportation plant 


Cooperation in the Far East 
EVERTING to the last 


is pleasant to hear that plans are well 
trade 


ore this one it 


big war bef 


advanced 


for 


Russo-Japanese propaganda 


a mutual 
Railroad cars are to be especially constructed, it is said, for 


vigorous 


the purpose of exhibiting Japanese products in Russia and 
They 


approved 


Russian products in Japan will make regular tour 
ol the 
drumming up 


of the two nations will be invited to mingle and see 


two countries, with all accessories for 


Commercial associatior 


reciprocal trade 
whether 
they cannot strike mutually agreeable bargains. Japanes 


are sald t 


and Russian citizens of means and enterprise 


} 


sitting down together in the friendliest possible 


manner t 


discuss a proper exploitation of Asia 


Meantime Japan has already sold Russia war munit 
of four hundred 


to the value million yen, with more to 


come, and is extending liberal credits to the Czar. Thz 


the Japanese and Chinese who had their own 


ference before tre Russo-Japanese War— are coopera 


the most amicable manner in developing transport 


in 
iron mines, factories, and various ot} useful 
China, Manchuria and the Province of Cho-sen 
Korea, of romantic but unprofitable memory—h een 
While Europe sits glaring 
ruin, the Far East seems to 


be getting organized for prosperity and civiliz: 


formerly 
as | 
reported for some time past ts 
with hate over a considerable 


ition. 


Following Wisconsin 


ASSACHUSETTS has followed Wisconsin in adopting 


tax finally 


M* 
abandoning the futile attempt to tax “ 
as bonds, stocks and mortgages, as personal property. 
Under the many were taxable at 
about two per cent of their face, 
thirty or forty per cent of the income derived from them 


state income thereby, for one thing, 


intangibles,”’ such 


old law investments 


which would usually be 


September 2, 1/916 


Of course 
everywhere. 
the 


will pay three dollars 


ncome 4 


ing to pay twenty dollars, : 
The Massachusett 
the for large 


are Same 


cording to 


As a roug! 


its pays 


vary a tne 


derived gene 
mer nt 
pay three 
ments, trac 
on tne exce 
of the la 
local officia 
attempt t 


informatior 


Another Monroe Doctrine 


4 py ma 
is held 
for the Uni 


lem of pre 
the Unite 


nose 


nw 
to mé 
ite 


1 


some three 

prepared for 
The Monroe 

the 


three 


on! vessels 


for eact 
rying one e 


| 


{M 


The Fruit of the Tree 


_ the 


j , 
da 

eet aiter 
snout impre 


ow thre 


fore th 


preparedhess 
Armed to the 
Germany nor 
Russia 
movements 
mobili 
ot 


“ 


The 


no doubt, would s 


s mind once begins to pa! 


pent } rsuade himself that he w 


thoug! policeman stands at ! OW 





t 
t 


— 





ti 


, 
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“Come hither, Doorkeep, lazy 





1 - THE LAME DUCK LIMPETH IN 


HE way was long, the wind 


was cold, 


The Bandit was infirm and old; 


The knife, his one remaining joy, 
Was carried by a colored boy 
Now, limping on a crutch or two 
Down Pennsylvania Avenoo 


He stumped like one who'd come to seek 


An office, or desired to speak 
About some pork on Thunder Creek 


\ handsome man he was—but why 
Had this our Bandit lost an eye? 


What jolt had knocked his teeth awry? 


Aye, whence the peg 

Where was a leg? 
On closer look one might descry 

A missing arm. 

And yet the charm 
Of banditry illumed the face, 
\ dusky, Mexicanic grace 
His wide sombrero's jaunty scroll 
Was pierced by many a bullet hole, 
His uniform of high command 
Was obviously secondhand; 
Yet, spite of all these rags of Fate, 
He held a military gait, 
Like one who still retained the starch 
To lead his cohorts in the march 


\ Congressman who passed that way 
Detained the Bandit, just to say: 

By all that's heck! 

You poor old wreck 
Are you alive or are you dead?” 


“Ah, that’s the point!’’ the Bandit said 


Then, with an effort far from strong 
He doffed his lid and passed along 


11 - HE GREETETH HIS OLD 
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Tig LAY OF THE LAST BANDIT 


Date, 1925—By Wallace 


Beholding with excited eves 

The Bandit in his misfit guise 

Casting a look with tears so blurred 
T'would melt the hardest Steel Preferred 


‘Scat, varlet! Shoo!" he peeviy chid 


As quick the window up he slid 
Dost thou not know that we are proud 
And organ grinders aren't allowed? 


And yet’’—the Bandit wiped his eye 

If | could see the Big Main Guy 

What ho?" Sir Woodrow then inquired 
Doorkeep, of parley I am tired 

Then to the Bandit Fie! For shame! 
What is thy bus-i-ness, thy name? 


The Bandit's one poetic ey« 
The other being glass—on hig! 
He turned, with look so sad and deep 
Twould make the toughest Penrose weep 
His straw sombrero off he swept 
And mumbled, as he almost wept 
My bus-i-ness you'll not admire 
\s to my name 
You've heard that same 
They call me Pancho Villa, sire!’ 


Sir Woodrow, in a startled pose 
Adjusted glass« to his nose 


Look here, 
My dear! 
Take care! 
| swear 
loo long, 
Too strong, 


Ml 


That you 





los ° ~Z You draw the bow 
4b VA HI Now how in thunder d . 


ire that forme woot a 


Which now you calmly claim you ars 


\las The General was moved 


That's something, sir 


¢, that can't be pr 


The hapless pawn of Fate am I 
lo be the Human Alibi! 


Vill’ o' the wisp, now 


The Flying Greaser! 


here, now there 


In despair 


I've come to Washington at last 


lo make amends for 
lo give myself her 
lo those who ve sear 


\h, Mister Wilson, « 


all my past 
e followed tears 
ched for me for years 


wnt you see 


How I'm in need of sympathee 


\ lonely man of joy defaced 


\ Bandit who is never 


One time pursued th 


chased 


ough hot and cold 


Shunned and neglected now I'm old 


Speak up; speak up 
\ stirring story | er 
For sympathee is half 


Say what you willt 


Thus Woodrow spake 
And beckoned to the 


twill do no harm 
WON 
my charm 


o me, my boy! 


The Bandit smiled 


colored child 


Who drew a mouth-harp from his breek 


And in a strain now soft, now wild 


Struck up a ‘ Tippe 
Whereat friend Panct 


rary shriek 


1 gan to sing 


\ little bit of everything 


HE HARALTH BACK 
. GURA! Segura 
\/ Boss, l am sure a 
Modest old Bandit 


But say! you must hi 





CHUM, WOODROW 
\ TITHIN the East Room 
secret den 
Sat Woodrow Wilson, some 
what aged 
For o'er him thirty years had 
waged 
Their merry war before, again 
He dheard the call, his Party's 
own, 
And stepped once more unto 
the throne 


His hair was rather whiter now 
Than back in glorious ‘16: 
But somewhat calmer was his 

brow, 

His smile a trifle more serene 
He wore a look as free from care 
As any President can wear 
At any time or anywhere — 
Which isn't saying such a lot 


But, anyhow, to-day was not 
So bad as many days had been 
A daily paper in his lap 
Caused him to rouse him from 
his nap 
And smile a weary smile, I 
ween 
Trouble in Mexico!’’"—Oh, well 
Who cared for that old chestnut 
bell? 
He'd cast away such paltry fears, 
Forgot for over thirty years. 


The President, as if by chance, 
To the East window raised his 
glance; 
Then, letting down 
His direst frown, 
He called the trembling Door- 
keep there. 


spawn— 

Observe what's standing on our 
lawn!" 

The frightened minion came 
with speed 

And to the window gave his heed, 





+ v 


pet 


on 


WANT, 
AQui> 

a 
GO HOME! 


An Imaginative Artist 











TO CHILE-CON-CARNE DAYS 


ind it 
lo me, as I formerly prodded 
the tine 
Now making war as 


The menace of Juar 
M 


Now boldly hopping the ican 
line 
Again in a manner deserving a 
stanza 


Playing the role of cute Sancho 


Panza 
To Old Doc Carranza 
In nine towns at once I was billed 


in the papers 

As cutting throats, railroads, stock 
values and capers, 

Kicking up Hades 

Marrying ladies 


Blackmailing oil men, wherever 
the trade ts 
As a scourge international | was 


the candy 

Wasn't it dandy 

The way I just forded the wet Rio 
Grandy R 

Shot up Columbus and everything 
handy! 

But, Pancho the President 
leaned from his sil 

You may boast of 
may-carefulness— stil 

Though ageing, perhaps, | a not 
such a dunce 

As to think you were forty-nine 


place § at once 


You'd better bel 


fandit was roiled 


For, of course, if you don't—wel 


my story is spoiled 


W oodrow begged pardon; w 
the old Don 


Swigged from a bottle, then 


went on 
PLEDG!I 
I'll neverraise my boy tobe a bandit 
lo loaf around the border with 
a gun 
I'm tired of stealing cattle I ve 
nned it 
Now I ¢ to moving picture 
I my iun 





“T'll educate my child at Princeton College; 
I'll boost him into Congress if he'll run; 
There'd be no war to-day if the Kaisers all 
would say 
‘I'll never raise my boy to be a bandit!'"’ 


1V—HE SINGETH OF HIS SEVERAL 
FUNERALS 
" _ now,”’ went on Villa, “Tl 
£ though it grates, 
Of how I was chased by the United States 
It came at a time when I'd recently died 
In a lone mountain grave, with my leg by 
my side.”’ 


sing, 


“You did die?"’ said Woodrow. ‘‘That'ssome 
satisfaction.”’ 
“Oh, a small thing like that doesn't hinder 
my action 
A hero like I 
Ain't afraid for to die; 
And I've given my life for my country—let's 
see— 
Sixty-eight times is the count, seems to me.’ 


Here he wiped his glass eye on the sleeve of 
his coat 
While the mouth-harp struck up a funereal 
note: 
DIRGE 
* They buried me twice ‘neath the cactus bole, 
rheir hero, their great Ponchito; 
They planted me thrice in a rattlesnake hole 
Near the village of San Mosquito. 
I've eleven graves on the border plain 
And twelve in the mountain gravel; 
My headstones stand as an endless chain 
Of guideposts for motor travel. 


“Oh, the bandit's grave is a lonesome grave! 

Let his epitaph be written: 

His ways were rough and his language tough, 
But his heart was the heart of a kitten. 

Here lies Pancho, and lies and lies; 
Dig nol too deep to find him. 

He may be dead, but his ghost has fled, 
And Villa ain't far behind him.” 


When Villa the Bandit had finished this 
strain 

He dried his glass eye and went onto explain 

“Twas just at this stage of my ex-trava- 
anza 


2 
That id Doctor Wilson and Old Doc Car- 
ranza 
Sat on my case in a long consultation 
For the purpose, they said, 
Of keeping me dead 
For the peace of the world and the good of 
the Nation 


“You, Woodrow, averred—with some weight 
on your side-- 
That I couldn't be dead till I'd already died; 
But Doctor Carranza, devoted to science, 
Poohed and oh-tushed with an airof defiance. 
He'd killed me in sections; 
He'd siain me in flocks 
With bullets, elections, 
Swords, bayonets, rocks; 
He'd poisoned me dead in great vats ot 
mescal; 
He'd smashed me as flat as a fly on the wall; 
And, to prove what he said, he displayed a 
large bone 
Which looked like a ham—but was doubt- 
less my own. 


‘But doctors, you see — 
Well, they all disagree 
The result of their confab was mobilization. 
Congressman Hay — 
Resisting the law 
Of Congressman Straw — 
Had long wished his say, 
And at last had his day; 
So he federalized all the National Guard, 
Smoothed ‘em all out to the smoothness of 
lard, 
Drilled ‘em, 
Thrilled ‘em, 
In strategy skilled 'em— 
Very near killed ‘em. 


“‘When General Funston yelled: 
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‘Give us 
more troops!’ 

They benched the militia together with 
SCUvOpS, 

Dumped ‘em in Pullman cars, cattle cars, 
hacks, 

Tourist cars—anything running on tracks— 

Consigned, marked and packed by a Govern- 
ment order 

To diet on sand by the Mexican border. 


‘Rough Colonel Vanderbilt led his army; 


Trooper Van Rensselaer battled with 
mules; 
General Roosevelt came out of the gray 
With a magical army, equipped for the 
fray; 
While David Starr Jordan, disdaining all 
rules, 
Tripped to El Paso, exclaiming: ‘Oh, cease!’ 
While he charged fifty cents for a lecture on 
Peace. 


‘Into El Paso the troopers came trooping, 


Some of ‘em swearing, some of 'em whoop- 
ing; 
Camped on the trails where tarantulas, 
snooping, 
Lit on ‘em, 
Bit on ‘em— 
Every durned pest in the world seemed to 
git on ‘em, 
Centipedes fawned on ‘em, fleas threw a fit 
on ‘em. 


**While Carranza sent notes saying, ‘Gringos, 


I hate ‘em! 

Look out or I't hand youa harsh ultimatum!’ 
You, Mister Wilson, in quite your best vein, 

Wrote notes to explain 

How ‘twould give you great pain 
If General Pershing were made to refrain 
And Senor Carranza replied, like a sage, 

That he'd fly in a rage 

At the very next page 


**While all this diplomacy heated the air, 


The Federal Guard, 
On seats rather hard, 
Sat by their tents in the desert out there, 
Tuning their throats to rough barrack-room 
catches 
As they poured oil of wintergreen over their 
scratches. 
And this was the moan 
That they learned to intone: 


BARRACK-ROOM BALLAD 


‘*To Mexico, to Mexico, 


We've striven and we've strived. 

It's rather warm and our uniform 
It hasn't quite arrived. 

They say that since the Spanish War 
We've gotten up-to-date; 

But we chew in grief the same canned beef 
As back in "98 


“Of howitzers and mitrailleuse 


Bill Bryan is afraid, 

And Henry Ford is quite abhorred 
By aéroplanes that raid; 

But it's something else that worries us 
As sad we contemplate 

The same old puns, the same old guns, 
As back in '98.”’ 


CARRANZA REVOKETH THE FUNERAL 


DON’T know what happened. Some say 
‘twas the fact 
That the Sixty-ninth Regiment —Irish— 
came down 
From the wilds of Manhattan, determined 
to act; 
But, at any rate, Doctor Carranza’s harsh 
frown 
Grew strangely more lenient 
Toward poor U. S. A. 
It wasn't convenient, 
He said, right away 
To punish the Gringos for deeds over-nerved 
And give 'em the thrashing they richly de- 
served. 


‘‘Reward!"’ 
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But some one, of course, had to stand in 
the path 
Of his vigorous wrath 
So he pulled off a miracle, known, it is 
said, 
‘Mongst vaudeville artists as Raising the 
Dead. 
Behold! Just as Merlin behaved in the yore, 
The Mexican lord 
Thrice waved his sword; 
Shouted: ‘Rise, Pancho Villa, thou demon 
abhorred!’ 
And lo! Pancho Villa, 
Sweet as vanilla— 
Though slightly disfigured—still leading his 
braves, 
Rose back to life from his sixty-odd graves! 


‘Sire, this is no place to wax prolix and 
bother 
With Mexican politics one way or t’ other. 
If | told what I did to my egg-scrambled land 
You'd not understand— 
Neither would I. 
Then, goodness, why try? 
A battle or two or a dozen or more 
"Twixt the compass of Juarez and far 
Mazatlan 
Merely count as a drop in the bucket of 
gore 
Which the peeved Aztec gods of our 
destiny plan. 
While all the world chased me I lived under 
fire 
To an age so mature that I had to retire; 
So I've wandered to you, not in rage but in 
tears, 
Full of honor and bullets and whisky and 
years, 
Requesting, milord, 
A fitting reward 


cried the President, plainly quite 
duzzled, 
Thoroughly puzzled. 


“Segura, Miguel!’’ swore the Bandit. 


“Can't you see how I planned it? 
If I hadn't gone out on the warpath, you see, 
Your army had never gone gunning for me; 
If your army had never gone gunning—be 
hold! 
Carranza had never had courage to scold; 
If he hadn't scolded, and done it right hard, 
You never had called out the National Guard; 
If the Guard hadn't gone and revealed what 
they lacked 
Congress had never been prodded to act; 
Had Congress not passed a Preparedness 
Bill 
America might have been wabbling round 
still 
With scarcely a gun or a bullet to meet 
A Bully-sized Power. You were saved from 
defeat 
By poor little me. 
Don't you see? 


Q. E. D.” 


Whereat Mister Wilson stepped down to the 
grass 
“My hero!”"’ he cried, 
And pinned to the side 
Of the glorious Bandit a token of brass — 
A Carnegie medal of seventeenth class. 


VI—HISTORICAL CONCLUSION 


HE office historian does not record 
The size and extent of the Bandit's re- 
ward; 
Bnt certain observers have uttered the hint 
That Villa was given a place in the Mint, 
Where he served till the age of one hundred 
and ten. 
A reckless appointment, you mutter? But 
then— 
There have been many worse 
“In days of reverse,”’ 
As a broken-down jockey once said to his 
nurse, 
“There's a grim satisfaction in driving a 
hearse.”’ 
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DER TAG 


By William J. Neidig 


“ OTHER, what is the yellow light 
That flutters on my wall? 
I see it dim, I see it bright, 
I see it blinding all!" 


**My son, you are in bed at home; 
On pillows cool you lie; 
The blinding brightness of the room 
Is light from morning sky.” 


‘“* Mother, what is the mist outside 
That hangs on shrub and tree? 
It stretches low, it stretches wide, 
It hides the world from me!”’ 


** My son, that darkness is not night 
But light of whitest day: 
The shadows are the gleaming flight 
Of sunbeams on their way. 


**Mother, what is the sound again 
Like crash of falling stair? 
I hear it now, I hear it plain, 
I hear it everywhere!”"’ 


**My son, you tremble at my touch 
Till I do tremble too; 
That sound is tender music, such 
As mothers play for you.”’ 


** Mother, what is the silence dead 
With not a leaf to move? 
It lies behind, it lies ahead, 
It hangs down from above! 


** My son, the silence is the sound 
Of all the world at war; 
It is too loud so near the ground 
To hear when listened for.”’ 


THE YEARS 
By Dorothy Paul 


HE call of pigeons underneath the eaves, 
The flush of cherry blooms above the 
thatch, 
Sun -checkered 
leaves, 
And in the gloom beyond the lifted latch 
A woman singing over half-spun flax— 
So shall they come to thee, clean-limbed with 
youth, 
And treading light, like 
spaces, 
So shall the good young years come gladly to 
thee 
With the sunlight on their faces. 


shade among the poplar 


wind on open 


And, oh, My Love, My Little Love, 
Beside your spinning wheel, 
What shall I care for rain or sun, 
What shall I care for flax unspun, 
What shall I care for woe or weal 
Or tarrying ships, 
If the years but bring thee a song to wear 
Upon thy lips! 


An empty swallows’ nest beneath the eaves, 
A flight of geese across a windy moor, 
Sun-crimsoned fruit among the bronzing 
leaves, 
And through an open door the yellow lure 
Of candlelight upon a woman's face— 

So may the years go from thee down the hill, 
Not lean and unfulfilled and bitter-eyed, 
But mellowly, with smiles and backward 

looks, 
Like guests who leave a kindly fireside 


And, oh, My Love, My Little Love, 
Beneath the candlelight, 
What shall I care for rain or snow, 
What shall I care for winds that blow 
What shall I care that frosts shall blight 
And Junes depart, 
If the years but leave thee a song to wear 
Against thy heart! 
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Our labor, not yours 


When you stop to think of the pure and nourishing quality 
of Campbell’s Tomato Soup— its wholesomeness, its high food- 
value—you cannot help but realize that unstinted labor and pains 
must have been devoted to making it what it is. And this is true. 

But there is no effort nor trouble involved on your part 
in using this remarkable soup. It comes to you a finished product, completely 
cooked and seasoned; delicious, satisfying, rich in health-promoting qualities and, 
practically, all ready for your table — 


Campbell's Tomato Soup 


We who make it take all the trouble. 

We develop and propagate the seed which produces choice tomatoes. We use only 
sound ripe specimens in perfect condition. 

We wash these six times—both in warm water and cold—by the action of compressed 
air, which agitates the water and washes them thoroughly without their being touched by hand 

They are carried automatically in white enamel-lined conveyors to the cooking kettles. 

After cooking we strain them through four sieves —growing finer and finer until every 
trace of skin, seeds and fiber is removed. 

The cooking and blending are under the direction of skilled chefs whose life-business is 
soup-making. The cooking temperature is accurately gauged. The cooking is timed to the 
minute. There can be no over-cooking; no stewing. The valuable tonic properties of the 
ripe tomato and the bright natural color are entirely retained. And we blend the pure juice 
with other nourishing ingredients of the highest quality. 

An automatic filling apparatus quickly fills and seals the cans, every can being first rigidly 
inspected. 

Immaculate scientific cleanliness safeguards every operation. 

The cans, after sealing, are sterilized at a temperature of 245 degrees. This insures the 
soup retaining indefinitely its fresh condition and that delightful racy flavor which distin 
guishes this favorite Campbell “kind.” 

Why not enjoy it often? Why not let our labor save yours? 


21 kinds 10c a can 
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But the benefit is yours. Why not enjoy it often? 
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There’s a World of Proof 
You are Right 


$ Conviction that ‘‘here is a solid, common-sense car,’’ flashes 
\ in upon you when you see the Dort. 


—and there is a world of proof you are right. 


F. O. B. Flint, Mich. = . ° > : “—" - 
First, an impression of notable beauty of line — finish — nicety 


Westinghouse of trimming detail. Inspection of the wide, roomy seats 
Starting and brings the comment ‘‘It’s a comfortable car.’’ You expect 
complete accessory equipment— you find it. 


But as a motorwise buyer, these superiorities alone should 
never be the deciding factor in your purchase of the Dort. 
The rea/ Dort, the car you are buying for everyday use and 
pleasure, is beneath the body, beneath the hood. The real 
Dort is a mechanical achievement: the extraordinary motor, 
the staunch frame and trouble-proof rear axle, the true can- 
tilever springs, the unfailing Westinghouse Starting and Light 
ing—are only a part of the proof. 


The man who lays down $095 for the Dort car 
wards, that he has bought a supremely good cat 


Such has been the experience of thousands of 
world of proof 


DORT MOTOR CAR CO., Flint, Mich. 


Canadian Factory: Gray-Dort Motors, Ltd., Chatham, Ont. 


Cloverleaf Roadster 


same price 
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**Built in Flint’’ 
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same suddenness it stopped. There suc- 
ceeded not silence. but somet! ing like it; in 
the distance the big guns kept growling as 
ever——a reluctant continuance of the noise, 
just as my bulldog, after a barking fit at 

; will give a series of little 
growling barks under his breath. On the 









cessation of the sound cylindrical objects 
began to fly against the dawn sky from over 
the muzzles of the guns. The battery was 


throwing out the hundreds of brass projec- 





tion cases emptied by the curtain fire 

White cranked up, and we went on toa 
plateau and to a house with a great gro- 
tesque hole over its front door. It was the 
Poste de secours, where we were to get our 


orders Section | t 


clears out 
stations near the front 


wo aressing 
line, and one is un- 


certain of his destination until he receives 





ons there We were going to nel- 





ther post, it appeared; for just as we 





up, a blond, pleasant-appearing little French 
soldier, with the red cross of a stretcher- 
bearer on his arm, swung aboard our mud- 
guard and broke the news that there were 


rands blessés— heavily wounded men— at 





ght there Was a 


riving. The ruin of a hamlet 
lun, shot ip, a sliver ol 


rim of angry red along the sky into whicl 
r 


once 


broken gra tones against this streak of 
ed; and the devastated plateau about 





whose very herbage in the daytime looks 
drooping and sick, was now of a gentle 
violet-gr 
ever, Dut 
which were shells still burst out and die 
“l’ve often thought,”’ said White, who 
left a Montmartre studio to drive an am- 


bulance, “that I'd like to paint all this. I 


color. It was not so light, how- 





at we could see the giant fireflies 





shan’t try, thoug! I'd be nervous.” 


Now the workings of another sense de- 





stroved all feelir g « { beauty raised by this 
irid pict of battle. We were running 





between dead horses. The two nearest were 








headless; and they were all swollen as a 
dead horse does swel Nor was that the 
miy smell. Stronger and sharper even was 
the stench of chemicals in the air chem 


cals from the powder charges of the guns 


chemicals from the shells, chemicals from 


the poisonous gases loosed by the Germans 





whenever the wind was right It was these 


gases which had wilted the herbage 


Collecting a Load of Wounded 


We were still driving on toward the edge 
of the plateau and I wondered when we 
were going to stop; for across that edge, | 
well knew, were the shell holes which stood 
for French and Gerr n first-line trenches 
Suddenly we saw a soldier ahead waving at 
us. We drew up We were at the crossroads: 
} } 


and the wounded, brown army ankets 
tucked about them, lay waiting in the poor 
cover of the gutters beside the road. Over- 


head, what had been a sy irbar 





elephone lines drooped in a gré ue tan 
gle from a cracked and battered steel pole 
T l f He was 


he nearest Dle¢ fted his 





a fine-looking, blond pe: mut thirty- 
five years old He had I very big 
feet; as he lay there the irned out to 
opposite points ol the n One eg 
was bandaged from ankle to knee. Wher 
ne saw us coming Ne raised himself on nis 
elbow, and his ‘ yw beard parted in a 
smile The perils of the led are not 





always over when the bearers lift them into 








the ambulance; but they think they are, if 
they have capacity for thought left 
They are going back—and alive “Qu'il 
fait bon!” that’s good!— he kept re- 





peating as White, the brancardiers and I 
lifted him to the top shelf; and he contin- 
ued to grir 

The next one, gr 


body, was past 


evously wounded in the 


lles or consciousness ol 






rescue—for the time at least. His eyes were 
closed, his face was the color of dirty putty, 
and he was as plastic to our touch, when we 
covered him up, as a rag doll 
We finished; and the ambulance behind 
us, in which Gleason rode as a passenger, 
for its load. While White backed 
up, made sure that his tires were tight, and 
ranked the machine, I looked back toward 
tnat 
There was a dip in the plateau; through it 
I could see the country beyond. Nearest of 
t all I marked what looked like a field of 
jeep blue, so deep that it was black in spots. 
Across it ran three bands of morning mist, 


colored an unnatural, sickly yellow. I put 


moved uy 








ngry red dawn now becoming sunrise. 











Continued from Page 8 


the glasses on it; I 


could make out nol 


ther details, except that the field of d 


blue seemed unnatt 
also there was a di 
rection. A French 
seemed to perceive 


irally humped 
stant roar from tha 


lei ; 
soldier noticed me 


that | was new to Ver 
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GETTING OUT THE WOUNDED 


dun. “The German advanced pos s 
he said briefly. And we were off, running 
toward the hospital as fast as we dared 
with four heavily wounded aboard 

At the Poste de Secours a sergeant 
stopped us agalr Back of } is ne 
stepped out into the road, came some met 
at a weak, clumsy run. The vere a 
bandaged as to heads or arms ‘Nine sit 
ting cases,"’ reported the sergeant briefly a 
we drew up. The nearest of then ambered 
on to the mudguard beside me and asked if 
he might go along. White glanced at ‘ 
and | got the point. They needed my s« 
for a sitting case. So I jumped down, as did 
Gleason, to g ve way to the wounded and to 
wait for Townsend, director of the sectior 
He had driven on ahead in his open car to 
the farthest point at which this section op 
erates —a boyau, or sunken covered shelté 
where an ambulance may find safet t 
t loads We draw most of our n tar 
terms, eventual from the Frenct the 
are so much neater and more de te that 
ours. So I shall follow the Fret n calling 
It a boyau This one was at the edge of a 


famous Verdun for 
aside, as I have t 


id: but we knew 


i 
when we failed to arrive Townsend would 
come back. White, as he pulled out, charged 
us to stop any outgoing ambulance and 
send it to the crossroads. Our two cars had 


not been enough 


The Spotted Dog of the Trenches 


I had best not describe that wait. I su; 























pose, lest I write things of ser et the 
other side TI ‘ day's WOTK WAS OI regu 
bombardment had commenced After ts 
minutes I was in a curious state of sup 
pressed nervous irritatior nat wit tne 
roar against my ears. Presently an Amer 
can ambulance drove uy t was head 
ing toward camp with a load The drive 
jumped down and introduced himself. | 
had met him last at the Columbia Se} if 
Journalism. He took a brief breathing sp« 
he had been getting it prett ea 
morning before, remarking that it was a 
ng way from Mort ngside Height ‘ 
swung aboard and st d on the 
Townsend arrived in his oper ir with ne 
that there was a load in the boy at the 
fort; and simultaneously two of ur 
came up from the base. We led the w 
past tne belt of dead horses, to the 
roads 

At about this time a great black enen 
a@éroplane came soaring above the notch i 
the plateau, and the guns opened, as usua 
with shrapnel—more shells than I had ever 
seen fired at one aéroplane. We were wate! 
ing the stretcher-bearers lift the wounded 
aboard when Townsend glanced upw | 
The aéroplane with its frame of little smoke 
clouds was exact rverhead t 
thought was that what goes up must ne 
down; and I felt grateful for n tee 
helmet On second thought I wonders 
if a steel helmet would stop shrapnel fa 
ing from three thousand yards. Howeve« 
Townsend had another thought n ‘ 
alarming but more practica 

That Bosche may be marking f at 
teries,”” he said. ‘“‘He won't think it wort! 
while to send a shell at a pairofambulances 
but we're an open car, and we be off 
cers for all he knows. We'd hurr 
away.” 

Yet hurry was only relatively possible 
that terrible imitation of a road down w I 
we were driving, what with its ruts and 
shell pits. And whenever I looked up the 
aéroplane was still a dot at the zenit! i 
innumerable white anti-aircraft she vere 
breaking exactly above. Yet I think we all 
forgot the aéroplane in time through our 
possible interest in that road and its er 
virons. Here was a stage setting for the 
Inferno What trees there were ad bee 
stripped bare or splintered; yet with the 
strange vitality of trees they were putting 


forth little new leaves, wh 


exaggerate their ct 
there was drooped 
no flower bloomed 


nse 
yndition. Wh 
sick from the stall 
anywhere 





In places it looked as though a shell! had 


fallen on every sq 
thick lay the pits 


uare yard of ground 


Dreadful dunnage 


\A 


as 





vhicn had trailed us tor a load of stretcher Pointed 













scattered eve where i ‘ i 

e hors ne broken whee ante 
Kit Phere t iwa i om 
house. fo aw the a Dar ‘ 
Be le it lay a 1 horse He had he 
tied to a post whe e got! leat 
He lay 1 le, but upright or 
Knees and ’ Because he wa 
nead had irooped He Ked \ 
as he was ea plump tan nag t t 
fallen asles 










ng tiarawa I grow wear} f rene t f Bent 
that the guns were going all the time; you Bones 
vf te we agg, lps ree ny That Were 
noweve ve must prepare the ambulance Bent by 





Straight 
| Bones 
That Grew 
| Straight in 
| Educator 
Shoes 


7 


“uses l ’ le nea _ 3 f yrrie ee Shoes 








nis hand toward a far l 
near by and said 
There was a / there (one night 
oi'nok the beni" sinte" | Do Bent Bones S 
ust week the big ‘shells outside nearly Dg Bent Bones Sap 
couldn't start one of them unt ed made > 4 ? 
nen sat aes of Corse, ae) we ae Your Vitality ? 
we timed the shells We'd crank uy tart 
the engine, and sho t just when the Y()\ ‘ 
explosion came at Y the ‘ ! 
danger zone before the ne arrived. It Vhey a 
worked but lf one of us had got stalle 
a sme note \ 1d have bee T bs 
There was a deep bla hamber at the 
foot of the / i neal 4 ty 
f the fort before the h dist tled 
ind the Ge smashed it th g Y 
nowitzer B re ght of a sma ar 
tw field irge were w ng ona et 
wound — not pretty, this one, but not da ‘ th f 
gerous either. They paused to ask us f 
news of the we 1 it le ind we 
snipping and stitching. I started toward Cl 
the rea { the nNamber A weak but et 
fy vice from the floor velled in Fret | n ‘ 
Step carefu ima \ eye i } / \ 
istomed the eves t he dart I 
aed ne papier ase sa nt ‘ ‘ 1¢) 
nert A shad 4 ed the ast f lig 
it the far do indad eputabl te 
trench dog tl e white eye ‘ ‘ 
r ' t ' nwt t | | 
4 and and touched hin The a ‘ 
‘ ped a t! igt ne ! al Dee l r \ ' ’ 
most dogs and cats in the e of batth 
ne Was a nervous Wreck 


Poppies Blooming in Verdun RICE & HUTCHINS. 1 


We were ready now; and with r ent 14 High St., Boston, Mas 

skent as s} at e efficier o « tow Wei j ‘ 
| i a i i " 

helmet to stop shrapnel, I helped i 

r 


Townsend and the boyish driver of the at Rice & Hutchins 





bulance iw 1 e wo , ’ 
Pac cardinal princi DUCATOR 
nat i card al principle , P 
all the re ts ol Ambulance se 
keep uur wounde wart A o} 
road to the hospital ( ome ‘ 
if ad deat 
! eT arelu 
a 1 ne now 
1d aiong wW v€ 
need t e} ‘ 
‘ t + 
T he traignt to Ve 
it Dbreaktast t ‘ 4 
bot des were irative 
ol comparative As f he Ge 
aeroplane t had finished it work a y . 
We entered Verdun throug 
aged street. The blinds a ‘ 
arawt! t looked simply wm Great ght . 
though the people had gone awa ‘ 
summer vacatior On second glance j 
saw how Nature, the ur mnaquerable WAS 
scariet poppies wi nt vin the field ‘ 
Europe had encroached eve here 
formal gardens. In places the 
ay in banks, as the golden poppy li the 
hills of California 
what it was before I cannot t that wa 
all wrecked. I had been seeing devastated 
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United States a ee ) 
Red Tube under é The same tu 


ordinary pressure 9g mad 40000 gfe 


of 80 tolOOpounds 


. % 


This is where 
the valve.walve 
pad and the splic- 
ing of the tube 
occur—which 
explains the still. 
greater resistance 
of this part of the 
tube to the © 
tremendous 
pressure of 


40,000 Pounds Total Internal Pressure 
in a United States Red Tube 


The highest internal pressure any inner tube is ever called on to with- 
stand inside the casings never normally exceeds 80 to 100 pounds. 


Besides, under service conditions, the pressure is eased by the casings. 


But this particular 40,000-pound test, made in our Morgan & Wright 
factory in Detroit, where so much pioneering in automobile tire making has 
been done, proves that United States Red Tubes have a tremendous, safe 
reserve of strength and toughness which assures long life to the tube under 
the severest conditions. 


Think of it—40,000 pounds internal pressure, and the tube did not burst! 


The eight layers of our own special rubber compound—each one of 
great strength without any loss of resiliency— are the reason that United 
States Red Tubes can successfully withstand this enormous pressure. 


All of which explains why blowouts are so few and far between in 


United StatesTires 


If you cannot obtain United States Red Tubes of your Tire Dealer, 
write us for the names of the nearest dealers who sell them. 


United States 1 
Inner Tubes 


United States Tire Company 
1790 Broadway, New York. 
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,- 3 towns for tw ears off and on now, but 
eve ) great a city so newly ruined. The 
débr when it first fell, had blocked the 
treet A road for automobiles had been 


bank of 


stones, 


the 





aces 














' as high as our seats 

\ Sides were so nez ly 
J red even those pa- 
rmer human habita- 

tion that one so ¢ n sees amid other ruins, 

as a bed in the intact corner of a broken 

: cond story, a picture on a shattered wall, 
a kitchen stove with the pot still on the 

hole. White, however, pointed toward a 


t{ ide 





street 

} “Down there’s a nursery,” he said, 
‘with the front blown off The toys are 

st as the children left them—a hobby 
! orse, a Teddy-bear, a big doll house, and 
all that. Border of little rabbits and kit 
tens round the wall paper— you know how 

\ ney NX up nurseries And over there” 
he pointed in another directior ‘a shell 


as torn d 


ywn the walls of a house and just 





puiverizead everythin ir t except one 





thing. There's a big statue of Nap in 
, the hall. It hasn’t been touched, and it 

j 
\ stands with its arms folded, facing north 


ng the Germans! 


and defy 
A Night Ride With the Kid 
We 


saw that day another traged\ of the 








oi ’ 

| air. Having gone afield we were resting and 
talking in a garden, so far spared by shells, 

hen we heard a machine-gun. Everyone 

i in through a hedge to an observation point 
| have a vision now of Pinard, the camp 

! uy runt! , dragging a piece of 
clothesline it , his little dog mind 

: iware OI as excitement and 
that pec e were going somewnere, 

b The ng appeared to come from a great 














iffy white cloud that had dropped close 
a lir f gray military balloons. “A fight 
t air mewhere within that cloud,” 
thought. Then, with the rush and swoop 
f fa} , 
: i K, a aC ut 
! the i, turned sidew 
} est t on; and, as 
" the rat f the ichir 
| irted to descend. | emed all right at 
) t T eT t irne i Ss! ”~ y tow ird 
) } e heaver ind suddenly ot out a burst 
f flar And down it came The basket 
f is falling first. We did not learn the whole 
{ nt e visited Section 2 ir ! 
i among the | pitais and rest ations 
An | ir afterward, it appeared, the Ger 
9 er ane this balloon had re- 
Y t vit a m to get another 
e French b em both down wit} 
ti-aircrait guns 

















4 
\ 
} hem gradually going down under shell 
i) H re ne itt wounded nevertheless 
\ ‘ vere at Bar-le-Duc when the 
German aéroplanes made their first big 
| raid ¢ ne tow? The section was sitting 
" lown to luncheon just as the bombs began 
. 2 burst. Without orders they rushed out, 
: ranked uj 1 ran into the worst of it 
y jarclay had a hole st clean through the 
ood of his machine. Graham drove up te 
a tangle of wounded, dying women and 
hildrer or em a baby with its 
f arms blown off. To make room he pulled 
‘ out ! Dbiankets and threw them or 
‘ } the ground. Whe he had loaded up he 


hesitated, wondering if he had not better 


searcl freshly ruined house at one side 

\ ed ; 
He made up his mind, luckily for him and 
i , his wounded, that his load was large enough, 


re- 


and drove on to the hospital. When he 


turned he lankets peppered like 


a sieve with shrapne Besides the general 
decoration, eight r mbers of that section 





the Cross of War 


ived individually 


' We found Section 4 encamped in the 
ruins of a town partly burned down’ by 
the Germans in the retreat from the Marne 
The were farther back than the other 





and less likely to re- 
visit of a chance shell At 
of Verdun varied from a dis 
yn the |} ‘ 


orizon to a sense of 


> active sectio 
the 


camp the 





ceive this 





noise 







al umbpie 
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inease out there er 1 he eome 
however, insufficiently grateful for that 
They were approaching the end f the 
period at the rest statior the past eek had 


been full of ticklish work and narrow escam 
hl fy , 


from shells or wh 


s of poison ga I is 
they had experienced better ick than S« 
tion 3, which had scored three w nded. the 
had taken no fewer chances. Pessimistica 


they explained that theirs was a damnabk 


than thirtv-t 


run more ve kilomete 
which is nearly twenty-five miles. The 

started at such time as to get into the most 
dangerous zone just at dar they must get 


day! 


And sometimes 


out of it before th 
short midsummer nights 
when the work was heavy out there, the 
had tomaketwo trips. One of their « 
always on wait—atwenty-four-hour turr 
at the first Poste de Secours, from wl 
they got their orders 


© eariy 


It was their job to clean out wounded 
from two boyaur on the edge of the famous 
Mort-Homme and Cumiéres pos 


f this sectior 
f 


said that 


Perry, the director « 
he would send one « 
trips. Of what I shall call Position One, he 
remarked: “It is the sportier. But the 
he added, “is more interesting 
Gleason and I were try 
should be the ! 
when Perry and Andrew settled it betwe 

them. Gleason was to have the sporty one 
and I the interest ng one From the lay of 
the land, as Rockwell traced it out for m« 
on the map, I should have called my deta 


us on each of the two 


y °° 
otner, 


; 


to decide wh 


sport the artis 

















‘sporty ”’ also. I had mounted the seat be 
side the driver, had seen, Dy advice, that 
my steel helmet fitted and that my ga 
sk was firmly on my belt, before I no 
ticed who was to be n driver. The mer 
go out by rote; and I had drawn the Kid 
Now I had met the Kid three weeks be 
fore, in a town just beyond the guns of the 
Argonne. I found hin tting ir s ca 
reading a newspaper and waiting wr the 
section mail. He hadn't shaved for som« 
t , It appeared, Dut that made small ail 
ference; you looked twice before uu Sa 
three downy hair He remarked to us 
then, upon recognizing our accent, that the 
sections were shifting to Verdun and ex 
pected a great deal doing; and he said it ir 
the unformed but confident voice of a | 
become a soldier. The Kid had been nin« 
months the Ambulance service since he 
ft St I's School. He expects to enter 
Harvard next autun and he admits to 
eventeen summe 
1 wisl might tell all about that drive 
ASS ul the Kid: put t! cer rs! pand t 
sideration for the safety of bot} rence} 


Americar 


diers and 
t necessary to be hazy 


Ambulance men make 
zy. There was first the 
long run through a perfect European 
ng. Night, the Healer, h: 
he uglier scars of war, except now 
hen when we 
’ 





Yr. had blottes 





crossed the lage ~ } VeT 
dimming light, lil 
so old that no one could mourn over 


lives that 


into the world of heat light 


looked, in the 
ruins 
them and the 
We 
ning and giatr 


rs 
nowt! 


once they framed 
arove or 
t firefl 


we saw the horizor 


icKeri! 





, now laced by the firewor} 











signal rock and flares The Kid, reg | 
ing this lurid landscape expert); urked 
that it looked to him like a f: juiet 
nignt It wast me ne added: the last Weer 
had been pretty tougl 
Waiting in the Bomb-Proof 

We ran into a tow All the doors of t 
ouses which remained were framed d 
roofed with sandbags. This was the pla 
where men had been killed afew days before 
and where one reserve ambulancé of the 
American Section keeps always a twent 
four-hour watch. Our reserve driver peered 


out from between two piles of sandbags a 


we descended, and remarked that we mig} 


as wel! do our waiting in the abri-- bomb 
proof; by the law of chances, the more you 
stayed in bomb-proofs, the longer you wer 
getting hit. We followed him. We were ir 
the first story of a stout house, timbered 
like a mine; its walls and ceilings were all 





sar dbags or cement. French soldiers, either 


cher-bearers or messengers, lolled abou 
smoking or dozing. A 
Addr ng u 
There were 


Poste to 


stre 


the bunks, reading, 


sergeant poked in his head 





as ‘‘ messieurs,”” he issued orders 


for the pre 


no wounded at the 





which we were going. We must wait there 
until two o'clock; if nothing arrived by 
then we might start home empt 

t 


Now 

Kid 

were running, of course 
Continued on Page 33 


we drove on into the fireworks 


as 
began to sl 


the ow his techr 


without 


light no 
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Reconstruction, of course! When the great war is over, shattered Europe must be rebuilt. Medi- 
eval architecture, crumbled by cannon, will be replaced by well-lighted, well-ventilated, convenient 
and sanitary buildings of the present day. 

In this tremendous rebuilding Certain-teed Roofing will play a leading role; for Certain-teed is the 
twentieth century answer to the demand for roofing that is economical to buy, easy to lay and 
inexpensive to maintain. 


Certain-teed 


Roofing 


is made in rolls; also in slate-surfaced shingles. and the character of the asphalt saturation. 
There is a type of Certain-teed for every kind of This is a blend of soft asphalts prepared by th« 
building, with flat or pitched roofs, from the = General's board of expert chemists. ‘The high- 
largest sky-scraper down to the smallest resi- — est quality roofing felt is thoroughly saturated 
dence or out-building. > rt » with this soft blend, and is then 

coated with a blend of harder as- 
phalts, which prevents the drying-out 
process so destructive to ordinary 
roofing. 


It makes a clean, sanitary, attractive 
roof, with a very low cost per year of 
life. Itis guaranteed for 5, 10 or 15 
vears, according to ply (1, 2 or 3). =e | : —_ 
ixperience proves that it outlasts the }. If you are iaterested in roofs, investi- 





gate Certain-teed betore you decide 
upon the type to buy. You will find 

. 7 . ’ ; p by the name, which is conspicuously - += » . ° 
lhe long life of Certain-teed 1S due displayed on every roll or bundle Certain-teed tor sale by responsible 


Look for this label and be satisfied 


to the quality of the roofing felt, with none that doesn’t show it dealers all Overt the world. 


GENERAL ROOFING MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


World’s Largest Manufacturer of Roofings and Building Papers 
New York City Chicago Philadelphia St. Louis Boston Cleveland Pittsburgh Detroit 
San Francisco Los Angeles Milwaukee Cincinnati New Orleans Minneapolis Seattle Kansas City 
Indianapolis Atlanta Richmond Des Moines Houston Duluth London Sydney 
Coy ghted 1916, General Roofing Manufacturing ( 


period of guarantee. 








Continued from Page 31 

e ever uses @ light, even the dim- 
r, in the zone of operations. He 
had been dropping his little jitney into shell 
les, and drawing it delicately out again, 
to the Poste de Secours. The 
holes multiplied. The Kid, however, had 


earned the road in a week 














ali the way 


Now we're coming to some bad ones,” 
he would say, and an instant later he would 
ave that little tin car dodging like a 


aance 


[he dark traffic multiplied itself along 





the road Long before I could make out 

anything in the darkness his sharp young 

eyes would spot a heavy camion or mé 

and he would toot his horn respectfully. 

ambulance has the right of way over ail 
I 


tt three— reénforce- 


in, 








classes of traffic exce 
ammunition going forward and 
ood going forward. ‘There was no telling 
en we might be encountering a vehicle of 
Ss privileged class hence the respectful 


me of the horn, and when we came so 





ear the enemy that horns were as danger- 
US as lig} ts, of his voice He plead with 

ppliance, did the Kid at this stage 
e run, imploring messieurs the chauf 


e army ¢ nwor to give a poor 





of the guns, that I should like to describe it 
th details, but shall not. Once we caught 
a glimpse of a black terrain not so very far 
iway which seemed, under the gun flashes 
ind the starlight, like a field newly plowed. 
t looked sinister and disturbed. It was the 
cked line French and German. There 
ere no trenches any more in that field, 
only shell holes, where sometimes friend 


and enen lay inextricably mixed. Wes 
had a swift night vision of a ruined farm 








USE Oniyv a ver, like a toothpick rock, 
vas left of a rner wall, and it made a 
! t ag t the lar glare of twinkling 

ries, flares, all the night fireworks go- 
ong a} active trenct ne And 
everywhe e | ed to right, to left 
forward l the great fireflies twir 

‘ 

By a e turned into a town, bumy 

g from a ‘ e as we crawled down 

e nar ‘ issage fa back alle 

Here we are!”’ remarked the Kid 

There w ! ght except the stars and 
the I Nd A f battle, but I made out 
‘ r frir i with sandbags. I jumped 
down and started t ght a cigarette. Ir 

ant t Kid and three rencn soidiers 








flame. I passed 
We re vé 
eure r A re 
a ! 
ited e the 
t i ! ed ne with him and the 
f ast re brought trouble 
But 1 g ened 














“ e latest Paris newspapers 
R . tnre them aboard after 
‘ te i warned us not to give 
. ' the « aan Furthe , 
‘ e! ta movements 
eve! ‘ Allies, r hes the regior 
fH i ner tha t reaches the 
Great things for us had just 
‘ | Ga ind the West We 
r to the ticer th the news 
gapleasant French excitement, w i 
die t when each man crowded 
nd e Pet Parisier i it under a 
au ‘ imp r 1 map tabie, to 
‘ the liars 1 nit ett 
In the men’s where our wounded 
ere ning I we g i ¢ reated 
! I HuHH ile nd tter There 
ere 1 Nairs in t s men’s hr 
nd be g rer men the offered us the 
airs t rowded standing round 
tne ttle lamy yne reading out yud, the 
thers punctuating the formal commu 
jyues of ir n tary expert WItn ex- 
amatives of pure joy. They were just 
fortuitous Frenchmen, these; but for their 
rroundings of sandbags and blessé bunks 
ind the lier < thes a chance group 
nh as might meet n a pro- 
vincia le Indeed, ot the 
whole French Army now; it is not the least 
endear! tr bout the poilu. Gone, for 
the most part the military class wit! 


ts unmistakable brand. Officer and soldier 
ey lool ke bakers, farmers, me- 


lawyers or businessmen who just 





happen to be in uniforn Externa the 
soldier-mark goes no deeper than the linings 
of their horizon-blue tunics. Internally, of 
course, they are as determined and expert 
an army of pure fighters as the world ever 
saw. Were this not so, we should not have 
sat there that night beyond Ver 
one likes it that through everything they 
appear civilian Frenchmer 

When the group about the lamp had satis 
fied themselves that the good news was 
really true, they came into the general cor 
versation. They asked if we ight the 








pressure was going to let rdur 
When we said we did they r hat it 
was time; someone else oug! nding 


it for a while. 
Taking me, from my khaki and trencl 


helmet, for a newly arrived America r 
bulancier, they asked if this man “‘ Uggs 
who had just been nominated by the “ Parti 


Républicain,”’ was controlled by the Ger- 
mans. Also was it true that the Germans 
had all the money in America? I set them 
right, and they assumed, at least, to believe 
me. They asked about the skyscrapers, 
and wanted to know whether we talked the 
same language as the English or only a 
language resembling it. I was puzzled to 
find a reply for that questior 


Rocked to Sleep by Cannons 





Presently—it was past mid: 


conversatior lagged and everyone began to 








doze The quick blessed sleep of yout! 
caught both the Kid and his Frenci . 
freres The y rolled up on the bunl nt 
kittenlike balls. Myself, I did not sleey 
for all through the talk I had been noting 
firecracker sounds nrapnel inquestior 

V outside The Germans were d« nga 
l le perfunctory shel ng, as they probal 


did every night Then came noises that 
drowned this. Off in tha 
lay the Mort-Homme a machine-gun, ther 


many 









ine-guns, began to drun The 





batteries started into louder act ty the 
boom of the big pieces, the exaggerated 
“ifl e seiras : How 
to catch me, t ist I 
iv ce ied at the d 
tall messieur the 1 
tain! 
| prang ut and ited it There ar 
peared a stretcher-bearer he end of a 
stretcher, a pair of inert feet Immediatel 
the whole abri woke to that animat that 
lively human fuss, with wl the Frenct 
do everything. He wasn’t badly wounded 
it seemed, as wounds go in this war- only 


a torn thigh, I take it. He rose up on his 
elbow, grinning his relief, and asked for a 








cigarette 
For he } 1 just come along a dangerous 
vay, or ‘ nh many a mal vno start 
light wounded is heavily wounded before 
e arrives, and many aman heavy wounded 
is cured forever of all his s. When some 
how they have got out of the shell hok the 

hearers pick them up The Frer ! 
have a little two-wheeled cart for conve 
ing the wreckage of batth It cannot be 
ised at this point, however; the ruins of 
field and house are too roug! The bearer 
carry the stretchers on their shoulde t a 
certain road, which may be swept at ar 
time There tne transfer their w inded 
to the carts, and dash across to the next 
shelter. These men in the abri, these } 

nin soldier « the wit wi 

n talking polit mong ¢ 
heroes of the Verdun sect hey have t 
is heavily as ma regiments that I ‘ 


their banners 
The curtain was lifted agair We had 
nother case this lo i Ke a id f 





could not wonder when we learned that he 














had just been thre igh an emerger pera 
tion. The Kid 1 him over, ar ‘ 
if he were in d The bears a ere 
that the surgeons said no; only he'd better 
be handled carefully 

Next arrived three “walking ses 
with their arms in slings. The first one 
flopped down beside me; a little Frenc 
man with browr bright eyes. He accepted 
a cigarette and showed a dispositior 
talk. Just think how lucky he was. he 
He had been wounded late in the evening 
when he could crawl out immediately, and 
here he was It was only a h wound 
too—a machine-gun bullet through the 
top of } Is shoulder, which came o it of } 


back! He'd walked all the way 
**But look what I got en route,” he said 


e steel brim of his trench helmet was 
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There’s a New Idea Back of the 
Duplex-ALCAZAR — 


heen w tir P | The 1) ¥ \ \ \R 


TDV PLEX ALCAZAR 


TWO RANGES IN ONE 
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Write For 
Details 


ALCAZAR RANGE & HEATER CO. , 361 Cleveland Av., Milwaukee, Wis 















his Picture Shows 
hat Subsoiling Did 


his corn was grown on worn-out land att 
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Atlas Farm Powde 


THE SAFEST EXPLOSive 
The Original Farm Powder 
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Valuable Book Sent Free 


} ATLAS WDER CO. W ‘ 
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Year After Year 


or more than half a century 


the triangle trademark 


has 


been stamped on the tools and 
drop forgings of the Billings & 
Spencer Co. 
have gone out from the shop 
and found their way into all 
parts of the country and the 
whole world and wherever they 
have appeared they have enhanced 
the reputation of the company by the 
dependability of their service. 


These products 


Wherever drop forgings of recognized 
high quality are required, no matter 
for what purpose, men who know the 
field specify the triangle trademark A\ 


Pgs} BILLINGS 


PEN 


CER Ci 


ait FORD.CONN. c S.A. 


- ONCE IN EVERY WOMAN'S LIFE 


a\ 


4 “a 
ane 


School-T eacher’s 
Story 


“He jumped from behind a 
tree and came toward me. He 
was powerful and desperate 
looking. The only thing that 
saved me was this COLT that 
brother Bert gave me when 
1 took the school here. | 
thought then it was absurd 
to carry a pistol, but | will 
never again say that it is 
foolish for a woman to own 


a “COLT.” 


‘You can't forget 
COLTS PATENT Fire ARMS 





Write for free bovk let 
Vtow to Shoor 
Catalog No. 85 


and 


THE ARM 
OF LAW AND ORDER 


Now 


out of 


pierced by a neatly drilled little hole 
he inquired, when would he get 
here? I assured him that a big ambulance 
was waiting for sitting and would 
start off before dawn; also that the road 
seemed all safe when I came up. Relieved, 
he remarked on the flavor of the « 
I had given him — a popular Americ 
that can be bought in Paris 

“It’s an American cigarette,” 

‘How much do they 
he asked. 

“A franc a box of ter 

“Mon Dieu!” he exe 
devils of America!”’ 

A head poked itself through the door 
to announce that another stretcher case 
was coming. That made a full load for us 
The Kid began to tuck in his wounded: 
I helped, Marceline-fashion, to load them 
As I ran back for the second I forgot to 
lower my head, and took from the timber 
ing of the abri such a blow on the crown as 
would have made me a stretcher case my- 
self but for the steel helmet. As it was I got 
neither shock nor bruise. During the three 
days I wore it, I found that there are many 
and divers uses for this latest protective 
device of warfare. Plug up the ventilatior 
hole at the top, and it becomes at 
a washbowl. Carried by its chi 
is a satisfactory basket. It is the 
rain-hat. 

As we started some great German search- 
lights were sweeping back and forth against 
the zenith of the sky, hunting, I suppose, 
for night-wandering aéroplanes 

With a load of wounded aboard, the time 
had come for the Kid to show his techni 
Gentle and considerate carriage between 
abri and hospital may mean a life saved. A 
violent bump will sometimes tear open a 
new wound. He ran at a snail’s pace over 
the shell-pitted sections, weaving his agile 
little jitney car in and out. Once only did 
we get a bump. I could feel the handles of 
a stretcher bound behind me, and I heard ¢ 
composite grunt from within 


cases, 


igarette 


an brand 
cost ir 


laimed, 


once 
n stray 


perte ct 


Jitneys as Lords of the Road 


* said the Kid. ‘That must be 
* It was the time he had 
spoken to me for a quarter of an hour; he 
was strictly business now 

The traffic was all going back, but at a 
slow pace; we had the speed on anything 
that traveled that road Also, by the rule 
I have quoted before, our ambulance, carry 
ing wounded, had now absolutely the right 
of way. Gone was the politely apologetic 
tone of the Kid. He was lord of that road, 
and he proposed to enforce his right 
first he did not use his horn but only 
voice. A train of great heavy ca 
supply trucks— would make a deeper blotc! 
in the blackness. 

‘A droite!’’—tothe right —the Kid would 
sing out in a voice all alarm an id authority 
“A droite—d droite—da droite! I would 
hear the drivers shouting down the line, 
their singsong growing fainter and fainter 
Once we made out a line of camions drawn 
up by the roadside. They towered 
us, immobile. Something might have hay 
pened there! Our little jitney came cnly 
halfway up to the tops of their gigantic 
bodies. The Kid curved his machine de 
cately about them to take a look. The mo 
tion somehow struck me as indescribably 
comic. It seemed like a little 
halfway round a big man, | 


‘Darn!’ 
a new one! 


} 
ony 


mions 


above 


boy who ru 
looks him ov 
impudently and passes on his way 

We could use the now, 

were once more amidst the bellowir 
nearby artillery; and | discovered t! 
Kid could put more profanity into a sire 
automobile horn than any other driver | 
ever saw. “A droite!’ he would ye ell, 
follow up with a series. of 
blank-blanks”’ on the horn. 
ions or cook wagons began 
lazily toward the gutter, but there 
independent driver, here and 
held tight to the right of way. 
wagon in especial pretended not 
and blocked a bridge before us. Just ther 
also came the firecracker sound, through 
the booming of our own artillery, which 
proclaimed arrivals not far away. 

‘To the right, sacred kind of an onior 
To the right, species of a pig!’’ bellowed the 
Kid in approved French Army profanit 
The cook wagon curved sullenly to one side 
as it cleared the bridge, and the driver, 
leaning forth, replied in the language of a 
Paris cabman. 

Now at last our own guns belched no 
more beside our road, and the twinkling, 
firefly lights were all behind us. Through 


horn by 


and 
loud “blank 
Usually can 
at once to shit 
Was al 
there, who 
One cook 
to hear 


' 


September 2, 19/6 


t of chemi mal mort: 
that hangs 
there pierced a fresh scent to which we, t 

jungle-sprung, remain still sensitive after 
eons of evolution—the breath of dawn. The 
horizon edge lightened a little I 

something happened that 
and then settle down wit! 


ne smell ais and an 


over ail those Diasted 


made 

imp 
Two fireflies— real 
side the road; 
exactly like 


We coulk 


ones— had ti 
and they iooked to 
shrapnel 
i talk now. I offered the Kid ‘ 
cigarette; he refused ‘| , 
last December,” he said, “‘ but then 
off. I don’t think it 
; your growth 
ry 10oker 


when 


tried it a littl 


I were re 
*e good to smoke unt 

But it’s funny hov 
right to his cigarett 


goes 

he’s seared, isn’t it? Say, 

pens to you when you're scared?” 
“My mouth ! 


* said | 


ongue ge 


The Strange Ride of Charlie Toms 
The Kid 


My knee S wabble »bse rvé 
yugh of an experienced soldier 
derstand perfectly that the fearless mar 
s mostly a myth. “It helps a lot to have 
an American round to josh wit oest 
t? I remember that once Southwell and | 
got into a hot place. A shell dropped ahead 
of us and another behind, and the road wa 
blocked Whe you feel you can’t get 
out—-that’s tor t of all. We hadn't ar 
wounded, ld leave the cars. We 
into an abri. We were bot} f 
Southwell came in all hu 


was ene 


s0 we cou d 
ducked 
seared. 
When we got 
ind said: ‘I'll show these 
an American citizen is 
That m: ude me lau 
scared any more.’ 

Then the Kid fell ir 
old days with the ambula 
shifted to Verdun. He t 

ell-dodging, how you get 
hythm of 
run over dangerous groun 
arrival and the next. Hey 

u, his good fellowship and hi 
brought rept 

heard often befor 

bulan« 

lie T 


‘*oms, 


nside he threw out hi 
Pre r 


hmer 


Th 
sneli 


a bombardment 


raised t! 


Cher ne 
e sections 

oms 

who has been in aml 
tr locked or 


for Sectior 


er since t ines 
»w mechanician 
isiness to repair the ambulance \ 
er and wherever the. gobad. Dur y 
hottest days of Verdun a car 

axle. Toms brought up a spars 


other ambu 


very 


lance, which started forwa 
st then the Germar 
ell that position. Working fast : 
y he made repairs. He 
od the 
| 


wounded. Ju 


blamed car 


He stood 
e steering \ 
back. He te "Rock 
the gas and the 


ot to pre 


d cu 


But they 
Dawn had | 


ter ospita 


roker 
to assist w 


passing he recalled to 1 

when he was Sunday ¢ 

Herald. The bearers 
rs fron 


str chers the she 


benevolent toxin that fol 
Only 
e Was 
so cheerfully wi 
He lox 
1 out a grim 
“7 ank you, mj 
Tr € K d had fi 
rummaging thro 
and pump 
“What 
asked Forbes 
“Quiet night,” 
jack under the 
pos-i-tively 


y*ked ove 
y, Ca 
omrade 


rsoft t 


sort 











Nation-wide 


those who bought en 
closed cars during the twelve-month 
period just past shows that far more 
selected Detroit Electrics than any 
other one make. This count com 
prises all enclosed cars—both of gaso 
line and electric power1 


A census of all 


Some of these other cars are of higher 
price than the Detroit Electric. And 
some cost less. Evidently, therefore, it 
is not price that has won the majority 
of buyers to the Detroit Electric. 


So we must conclude that the sole and 
only reason for this overwhelming pref 
for the Detroit Electric is the 
superiority of the Detroit Electric— 
its ability to give better service at lower 


cost. 


erence 


If you seek further facts to prove to 
your own satisfaction that the Detroit 
Electric is the best a//-year car you will 
find them in the car itself. 


A big mileage range is one of the 
features of this modern Detroit Electric 


Under average motoring conditions a 
single battery charge is sufficient to carry 


you 80 to 90 miles. 





; 


An abundance of power flows smoothly 
from the motor. It will enable you to 
climb hill and pull through heavy 
mud or 


any 


sand roads. 


Detroit Electric a re 
The mechanism is so simple 


and so finely improved that it but rarely 


Especially is the 


hable car 


needs any service attention. And the 
motor is not susceptible to weather 
changes It does its work efficiently 


no matter what the temperature 


The Detroit 


year car. It 


Electric is strictly an all 
gives you unfailing servi 


365 days each year 


On cold days you have a fine enclosed 
car. On fair days you may have all the 
airiness of an open car by reason of the 
clear vision windows at the front, back 


and sides which provide 


tion when opened. 


pertect ventila 


So easy and safe is it to drive the Detroit 
Electric that your family oul 


self can enjoy 


+" 
as well as y 
its use 


Detroit 
j 


You never find Electrics idle a 


good portion of the day as are so man) 
cars of other types 
For when you are in your office your 


wife and daughter are driving through 
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the parks or on shopping errands 


this 


T 
ail 


hax 
Liectriu 


around avail: 


makes it 


of return 


} 


lth Se 


t rvic 
rVice 





vote of buyers of enclosed cars 
proves Detroit Electric best 


ability of the 
ater 


pay a 


on y 


gre 
ul 


I 






investme! 


than any other car we know of 
A further feature in favor of the Det1 
Electric is its remarkable economy 
upkeep 
Cost of electricity for charging is low 
getting lower in every town. There is 
chance of its rising through a monop« 
f the supply and forced prices 
Owners te 1S th t the iverT 
monthly cost f power is from $5 t 
They say that tire ast their full 
to 10 thousand mules per set of tire 
tt unusual f the Detroit Elect 
And that repair rey c t 
are almost negligible 
G , ‘ D } 
‘ trat I 
ve Ke the D 
Elect It * * ‘ 
D E t : 
YDERSON ELE‘ RI \k OMI 
M E 


‘ 


; 


‘ 











And 
De troi 


er cen 


1917 Models are now in the Showrooms of Detroit Electric dealers everywhere 
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Columbie 


On every road and waterway youll find 
Columbias. They keep the engine going! They 
take the auto, tractor, motor boat there and back. 
They're ready, steady, strong, dependable. They meet demands, 
in every service—bells, signals, phones, lanterns. Wherever 
batteries are needed, Columbias have won the preference on 
performance. Be sure our name appears on every battery. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY 
Cleveland, Ohio 


patented September 6th {0} 
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The property had been turned down by the 
greatest accepted authorit 
per world. The 
nothing had been proved; 
be proved until money in 
amounts had been spent. 

of at two million dollars had to be 
made on the recommendation of a practi 
cally unknown mining engineer. It seemed 
hopeless. Yet Jac kling did it He got the 
money, nearly half a million, to acquire the 
property and for development work. Wher 
it was gone Jackl 
heims for 
thousand dol 


Then they opened t 





Ss in the cop 


on paper 





profits were all 
nothing could 
unprecedented 


1 investment 





least 





ing went to the Guggen- 
They hundred 
lars in testing the Jackling the- 
bag. That 


nore 


spent a 


ores 





was in 1905 

When funds were assured Jackling pro- 
ceeded to spend money at a rate that cause 
the old-time lode miners to tap their tore 
heads significantly. He set fleets of steam 
shovels at work on the mountain to strip 


the capping from the lean ore-bear 


at times the yardage « 





ed with the oy 
(anal. He built a gigant 
handiing ten thousand t 
nly to double its capaci 


And to carry the ore from 














he mill he Dullt a re ad ata nree 
undred tl isand Gollars a mile 
In 1906 Jackling | ight a re lence 
alt Lake Cit La g read N é 
puid tor th Six d shares ol s 
iiread rowed te hou 
lhe st was then quoted a 
il i Nall a share, making the 
enty-three thousand ‘ 
is Lhe six thousand share 
nel ! ™~ I ALTOS all aT 
time the stock has produceddiv 
iends in ex isand dolar t 
i ulue tal i lea po 
that ed i! t i 
hie me the , duce 
jund u ‘ 








sing the race with the 
evergrowing demand for coppé In 1905 
he lodes and veins of the country produced 
e hundred and one 1 n pound t 
115, b training ever muscie, they ited 
their yield to nine hundred and ninety n 
ns. The consumption of copper in th 
Lnited States alone, without the copper ex 
ports. exceeded one t on pounds last year 
Phe old lode producers were definitely and 
iecisively Deater Eve vith the a j f 
second-hand copper, of all the Mexican and 
South American production, they could 1 
nave Satished the export demand ol! six 
hundred and eighty-one million pounds. A 
world-wide copper panic would have broker 
it; quotations w d have climbed t he 
moon if the new porphyries had not squatted 
heavily on the lid 
The Utah Copper Company, J ng 
ti pper mpany, Jackin gs 
first-born, organized in 1905 
y\r 7 i ts ~ 
| | 
le ndous ou 
t on pounds a 
yt shed the coppe 





grew when it De 
t of producing a 
of the low-grade por 


r 
came known that the cos 


pound of copper out 

phyry was below eight cents. At once thers 

ensued a rush for the 

lean porph 
yose in the Southwest; but the stam peder 

Jackling ar e Gugger 

heims had already gathered most of the 


bodies unto themseives,. were a 








immense iasses of 


that had been lying about 





were too late iu 





reaay p 
paring to duplicate the Bingham perform 
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in Arizona, i Ww 0, in Nevada 
d far-away Chile. In 1915 the six Amer 
porphyry mines produced three hundred 
ight million po 


is year the American porphyries are 








ninety 





e rate of five hundred and 


If the outpu 


roducing at tl 
ifty million pounds a year 
f the Braden and the 

Mine, both in Chile, be 


new Chuquicamata 





in lle, added, the porphyry 
copper will exceed the total quantity of red 
metal mined in the United States in 1903 


The ghost of an impending copper famine 

has been definite 
Thanks to the porphyries, the threat of a 
copper shortage did not worry the producers 
, Quite the 


when Europe burst into flames. 
They were afraid of overproduc- 


ontra | 
The export market was literally shot 


¥y laid 
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THE HALLELUJAH CHORUS OF METALS 


Conciuded from Page 19 
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t US “w 
three hundred and seven n nh pounds better position t 
one-third of all the export copper, was bloct than before the g 
aded; the A rian and Belgian markets f squec gy the 
accounting r torty mi n } inds 1 t A nto the i 
were wiped out; the domestic market had _ be entire ‘ 
acute indigestior Despite an imme ate ead | yye 
and drastic curtailment of produ 4 he war ar . 
the copper districts, the!price slumped vio- have not ble 
lently, dropping from thirteen and a half to fortable ga 
ele ven cents a pound ar s! 
od believed ‘ t put om 
mths of the mines whos g! 
minin \ em to operate 
ted to at ‘ " 
body bought coppe V ! eve Ast ‘ 
cents a pound; n the t ‘ 
guns could shoot fz the will sta ‘ 
surplus copper whic! dus eir eve 
tries of peace could ene , } 
was right Before take Ye iM I 
off the blue goggles, he educing the 
history of the red en f ar g 
to fhilteer t ‘ t 
venty-nine cents a pou ming evé g 
est point s t " " ( 
al copper output wa et aga 
! i l ‘ ‘ 
year ar a ul reg t J es 
e astonishing ease Int ‘ 
lr 114 the Ame i n t 
150,000,000 1 ind f « pper " 
ng itput e the record % 
in) th ] is ' S ‘ “ l ? i 
surpass 1,650,000,000 In 1914 the average Wha DI 
selling price was 13.3 cents a i State 
tal production was valued at $ ( 
O00; this year the average ew t le 
twenty-five cents a pound and the aggre eta 
gate value shou i exceed $400,000,000 f t 
if l ntempiate g x! I i 
I eservations Beds are irce putts I 
ind you W ive » Use ‘ 
ye vyithin megap! ead A ¢ I i 
eepe Butte ha ve isa Ame 
and pper } ners where nad ed 
een thousand in 1914. Theextra wa ary ce 
aid the men, ove ind al é ‘ ey Lhe 1M 
wages, runstohallian nad a ‘ ‘ 
ind moves fast Arizona, greatest of ‘ t 
ypper states, may rease its | i a 
fr ty-two it 
| ed n t 
‘ g the irge ‘ t 
t wages « ‘ 1 yea Che 
re ida ma apa 
ne flue t ‘ ‘ 
n eli , . 
refused to accept silver for the privates ‘ i gi 
age of rupees i SM. Ausing the we price 
arop fron eignty-one xt MA t In Ge il 
one week, the white metal has bee iri b t ( { the 
with the help of the bDiasts from Ne i t f ‘ 
and the curtailment of the Mexica t ind is 
It reached the lowest price ‘ f ‘ lispe 
six cents an ounce n Septembe } ere e alre 
rebounding to seventy-seve! ent nM eabte ] ‘ 
ol this year, though it sagged to six e | t I 
ents in July For a few weeks the silve Eng dt k 
producers had a roseate vision of Euro; eeded f 
returning to a bimetallic basis. That vis titutes f 
has vanished, but they still hope that t ‘ i ‘ 
belligerents Will be forced to re ce a ue ea 
of their nting as mone | r 
er coins. ¢ iu 
ecedente 
Fat Returns From Lean Ores " luce 
i at Z 
Though conservative mining men expe The Ame ar 
that peace, if it comes suddenly, w ve f t ng el 
ywed by a period of readjustment a iradis¢ It 
orientation similar to the industrial a emporar i 
commercial disiocation caused by the e wal ts f 
break of the war, they do not expe emer t 
period to last very long. After this read , f product 
ment they expect the American meta é e its bread 
to live happily and contented loreve panie 
They are unanimous in tt ed 
though they do not speak in deep chest ‘ Mining are 
when zinc is mentioned. T] a good mar e ba f ‘ 
wartime zinc smeiters w be a ent a ‘ at ‘ 
lifeless as Y pres Snow they adn t et ‘ ear 
maintain that the zi ndustry as a f ed d ie 
has received permanent isting benefit e Uribe i 
through the war boon eofa ire 
In the Far West the hig! ayu re d 
enabled operators to instal! more « I al itt 
and efficient mining and milling machiner f minted ge 
thus reducing production costs perma Neither the t 





Germal! having ; tak 


nently; zinc smeiters have been [ t se elr 
to the Far Western zinc mines, and large lr} 
electrolytic plants for the recovery of the tor 

metal have been successfully built and o gee 
erated. After the war the American zir ros 





ad 
bOOTT 

the sane 
and mos 
rity the I 


. { 
er 
at 
ir end 
‘ 
ga 4 
ane 
(ys 
. a> 
e era 








Individual 


Floor Service 


La Salle at Madison Street 
CHICAGO 











A} 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST September 2, 1916 








vorld 


busw Lisa 


Soo 


te. — 


2 a » a Doan» am « 0c <3 — ee OX 


TTT bails TMM AT TTT TTT 











The greatest endor 
any musical 


The mere fact that the world’s greatest artists—univcrsall) 











acknowledged the greatest, and commanding the highest 


salaries—make records exclusively for the Victor is the most 





HH | conclusive endorsement of Victor supremacy. 
Mac Yd Ht il These famous artists know that the Victor carries to the 
| WT uttermost corners of the world their voices and art true to the 
very life, with all the beauty of shading and individuality of 


expression which characterize their e\ ery rendition. 


Important warning. Victor Re can be safely and s 

played only with Victor Needles « or og oot tone Stylus on Vi 

Victrolas. Victor Records cannot be safely pl d on mac 
jeweled or other reproducing points 
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SEMBRICH 
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‘sement ever Given 
all instrument ies 


They know that the Victor and Victrola are the only 





instruments that bring out their voices and art with absolute P 
4 j f 
fdehty—that bring out of the Victor Record every part of v4 G7 ——_— 
. ” : 4 4 / ) — 


every sclection just as sweet and natural as when they sing 


or play on the operatic or concert stage. 


Phe proof is in the hearing. Any Victor dealer in any city in the world ¥ 
ladly demonstrate the various styles of the Victor and Victrola ($10 to $400 
play I USI wish t hear 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 
New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers’ on the 28th of each month 
J 
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HA Victrola XVI, $200 ; 


© MISHKIN Victrola XVI, electric, $250 o 
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Parker Pen 


Easy to Fill 


SEPTEMBER 1ST TO 10TH 
‘Loe week has been set 


play 


SELFF! 


this before 
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pen 


» Parker 


pen to the self-fill 
arried flat, upside 
pressing a concealed butt 


Don't miss Parker Pen Effi 


Efficiency Engineers . 
and Office Managers 90 Mill St., 
All size and modele— 
$2 50, $3.00. $4.00 and 

5.00 Parker Pen dealers 
everywhere Catalogue 
free 
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Ever 
Have a 
Perfect 
Roof? 


Here are shingles that won't split, 


rot, 
rust, curl, swell nor shrink. Neponset 
I'win Shingles are double width, which 
reduces cracks and nail holes, besides cut- 
ting cost of laying. ‘They give the appear- 
ance and fire-protection of finest slate at 
less than half the cost. They are soft 
gray, red or green. For constant satisfac- 
tion, freedom from repairs, and lasting 
beauty we believe Neponset Twin Shin- 
gles to be absolutely unequaled. 


Write for FREE Booklet 


‘Repairing and Building’’ 
useful information on Neponset products 


BIRD & SON ( Fstablished 1795) 
259 Neponset Street East Walpole, Mass. 
1434 Monadnock B 
rk Washington 
lian Office 
Hamilton, ‘ 


it contains 


Chicago ling 


and Plant 
nt 


TWIN 


EPONSET 


SHINGLES 


and begging him to switch over to his 
yacht and liven up the party, which was 
also going round the world—and maybe he 
would, because “after all, does anything in 
life really matter?” 

That was the last line. I read it myself 
while Vida watched me, setting on her 
little iron bed after work one night. She 
had a plain little room with no windows 
but one in the roof, though very tastefully 
furnished with photos of Clyde on every 
wall. The only other luxury she'd indulged 
in was a three-dollar revolver because she 
was deathly afraid of burglars. She'd also 
bought a hammer to shoot the revolver off 
with, keeping "em both on the stand at the 
head of her bed. Yes; she said that was 
the way the man was firing it off in the 
advertisement — hitting it on a certain spot 
with a hammer. She was a reckless little 
scoundrel. She told me all about how to 
shoot a revolver while I was thinking up 
what to say about Clyde. 

I finally said if he had ended it all she 
must cheer up, because it might be for the 
best. She considered this sadly and said 
she didn’t believe dear Clyde had been pre- 
pared to die. I could see she was remem- 
bering old things that had been taught her 
in Sabbath school about God and wicked- 
ness and the bad place, so I cheered her on 
that point. I told her they hadn’t been 
burning people for about thirty years now, 
the same not being considered smart any 
longer in the best religious circles. I also 
tried in a delicate manner to convince her 
that her boy would never end it all by any 
free act of his. I offered to bet her a large 
sum,of money on this at any odds she 
wanted—she could write her own ticket. 
I said I knew men well enough to be certair 
that with this one it would be a long life 
but a merry one. Gee! The idea of this 
four-carder hurting himself! 

And I had to cheer her up on another 
point. This was that she didn’t have about 
three babies, all the image of their father 
Yes, sir; she was grieving sorely about that. 
It give me a new line on her. I saw all at 
she was mostly mother—a born one. 
Couldn’t ever be anything else and hadn’t 
ever really felt anything but mothersome 
to this here wandering treasure of hers 
It give me kind of a shock. It made me 
feel so queer I wanted to swear. 

Well, I wrastled with that mulish female 
seven straight days to make her leave that 
twelve-hour job of hers and come out here 
with me. I tried everything. I even told 
her what with long hours and bum food 
she was making herself so old that her boy 
wouldn’t give her a second look when he 
got back. That rattled her. She took hold 
of her face and said that massage cream 
would take all those silly lines out when she 
got time to rub it in properly; and as for 
the gray in her hair, she could never bring 
herself to use a dye, but if Clyde come back 
she might apply a little of the magic 
remedy that restores the natural color. 
She also said in plain words that to come 
out here with me would look like deserting 
her boy. Do you get that? 

“Dear Clyde nsitive,”’ says. 
‘I couldn't bear the thought of his coming 
back and finding that I had left our home.”’ 

My work was cut out for me, all right 
I guess I'd of failed if I hadn’t been helped 
by her getting a sick spell from worry over 
what the good God would do to Clyde if he 
should end it all in some nasty old river, 
and from the grocery being sold to a party 
that had his own cashier. But I won, 
g too sick to hunt another job just then. 
At least I got a fair compromise. 

She wouldn't come here to live with me, 
but she remembered that Clyde had often 

talked of Southern California, where he had 
once gone with genial friends in a private 
ear. He had said that some day when he 
had acquired the means he would keep 
a home there. So she was willing to go 
there herself and start a home for him. I 
saw it was the best I could get from her, 
so I applauded. 

I says: “‘That’s fine. You take this three 
hundred and eighty dollars you got saved 
and I'll put a few dollars more with it and 
get you a little country place down there 
where you can be out of doors all day and 
raise oranges and chickens, and enough 
hogs for table use, and when the dear boy 
comes back he'll be awful proud of you.” 

“Oh, he always was that,” says Vida. 
“But I'll go—and I’ll always keep a light 
in the window for him.” 


once 


is so se she 


she 


bein 


And a lot of folks say women ought to 
vote! 

So we start for Los Angeles, deserting 
Clyde just as mean as dirt. Sure, I went 
with her! I didn’t trust her to finish the trip. 
As it was, she wanted to get off the train 
twice before we got to Chicago—thinking 
of the shock to her boy’s tender heart if 
he should come back and find himself 
deserted. 

But then, right after we left Chicago, 
got interested. In the section across from 
us was a fifty-five-year-old male grouch 
with a few gray bristles on his head who 
had been snarling at everyone that come 
near him ever since the train left New 
York. The porters and conductors had got 
so they’d rush by him like they was afraid 
of getting bit on the arm. He had a gray 
face that seemed like it had been gouged 
out of stone. It was like one of 
gargles you see on rare old churches in 
Europe. He was just hating everyone 
in the world, not even playing himself a 
favorite. And Vida had stood his growling 
as long as she could. Havin i at last give 
up the notion of tracking back to New 
York, she plum ped herself down in the seat 
with this raging wild beast and begged for 
his troubles I looked to see her tore li ) 
from limb, instead of which in three 
utes he was cooing to her in a r¢ 
voice. His trouble was lumt 
or some misery that kept him every 
in this pernickety state. 

That was al! old mother Vida needed to 
know. She rustled a couple hot-water bag 
and kept ’em on the ribs of this grouch for 
about two thousand miles, to say nothing 
doping him with asperin and quinine 
and camphor and menthol and hot tea and 
soothing words. He was the only 
sight, so he got it good. She simply ha 
to mother something 

The grouch got a little 

day out and begun to 
questions about herself Being 
will tell any person anything a all, 
told him her life and how her plar 
was now unsettled, but she hoped to mak« 
a home out on this coast. The 
right out and asked her how big her rol 
was, saying he lived out here and it cost 
something to make a home. Vida told hin 
had her two years’ savings of three hur 
ee ande igh ty good d dollars and that I h: 
promised to loan her a few dollars to piec ct 
out with. At this the old boy looked me 
over carefully and coul no sig! i 
vast wealth because I never wear su 
Pullman cars warns her that I'll hav 
to piece out her savings with a few th 
sand instead of a few dollars if she’s to start 
anything worth keeping, because what they 
do to you In taxes down there 
After which he goes to sleep 
Vida moves over and asks what I meant 
saying I'd only have to put in a fev 
dollars when I must of known it would take 
a few and didn’t I realize that 
Clyde would be hurt to the quick if he come 
back and found she hadn't been independ- 
ent? She indignantly said have 
up the country place and work till 
yugh to start another home for 


she 
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the last 
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history 
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see 
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by 


thousand, 
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lis truthful grouch for 

y game that I up and told 

could run a boarding 
make it pay; that no womal 
1adn’t learned to say “No!’ 

an was too much of a mushhead for 
at. She ided by this ar 


never 
ouse and 
could who 
} she 
was quite offer 
has always s 
ig point in lality. A 


firmness been considered 


stror irs 
class 
weeks ‘ i 
back and forth the g 
and the 
business and 
wardrobe 
with, 
o'cloc K 
He didn’t 
Vida is 
mumbles 


wakes up aga 
says 
ne 5 good job i 
of | the com pany 

up there at « 
next morning. Just like th: 
ask her told her 
kind of took off 
‘Yes, sir!”’ ar puts his card 
in her bag. Me? I was too mad to talk 
seeing the girl get into the mill again when 
I'd tried so hard to get out. But I 
swore to myself I'd stick round and try to 
get sense into tl up-custard she 
called her br 
So the next 
is moving-} picture 


dey 
so she mu 


th 
tne 


her 
some 
“morning I took her out to 

joint that they call a 
not a bit like Metta Bi ge = 
and sure enough here’s the 


th 
studio 


in Red Gap 











SY oxes and sewing machines and 
helves full of costume nd Vida is to be 
assistant wardrobe ss. Yes, sir: a 
regular title for the jo 


twenty-five a week, whi 
than she’d ever dreams 


The grouch is very dece 




















everybody she’s a frie 
all pay polite attention to him because he’ 
me one important in the worl It seems 
he’s a director e stands round and vells 
t the acto how t act, wh } I had 
iwa supposed the new al ady but it 
eems not. Any I left Vida there to 

get or » her ‘ ‘ 
she was tu rt i reports that night 
interesting the “ i and how she'd 
heiped doc It ul < } She said 
ne Was one f the $s greatest actors 
ecause if the give } ir or e stiff 
cliff . . I ne ocea N ed 
heiped Dandage } unea Vy lor hir 
ne got imping out ¢ 1 second 
. i pping drama replete 

with pu | ur g 1ite right 

i St j e a crazy int 
! sne ¢ rive up and let me get her 


























Vida t ed ee me and takes me 
right in where t e beginning to act ; 
£ g feature production. Old Bill 
Grouch is there | ol 

era bat y actor 

¥ ind ur ‘ st 
I t ! t in eve 4 

e if her ‘ her. The 
{ ! ‘ polite te i me and 
! er to stand so we won't get 

Ked Ove by other actors that are 
arrying ind furniture and electric-light 
S y 

i fe z a na imble home 

ere the ene I " There sa 

ther anc fair-haired boy of twenty 

ia " ! } ! m for a 

r | t point is that the 
! ther nas t pit i nm tne op not to 
arag ner ! if t } n ce and she 
{ a t w t ng eve It was 
‘ nteré r The boy is standing 
( At Tht tne cop ~' LOO? hy 
I } tne t in¢ IT ther putt I 
etning t er eye it of a medicine 
opper I wi pe Vida and she says 
g t e for the tea She holds her 
ead bac her e puts ‘¢ n and they 
iown her chet very iilelike when she 
traighter i 

» mothe ( t forward wit! ner 
eal € 1 the e all ready to act 

! ! { hings and barks at 
the boy that he ain't standing right. He 

ye ip and shows him how to stand more 

umefully. But the tears on mother’s 
face have dripped away and have to be 
renewed sne was a! ©, KIT l-appe aring 
ther all right, but I noticed she looked 
eeved when t delay happened. Vida 


explains that glycerine don’t damage the 





eyes real but it makes ‘em smart a lot, 
t actre Miss St. Clair, has a right 
leel mad over having to put in some 
re 


But she does it, oe with low mutter- 

















yy the groucn ¢ alls ** All right, Miss 
. © !” and is coming forward to act 

th this here second batch of tears when 

‘ yuch stops it with another barking 

He bark at tne j{ eman this time 
He ay the policeman must do more 
ting 

“Yo y you have a boy of your own,” 
i ne ind now hate to! nur 
irrested for this crime, but you re also 
remembering that law is law and you're 
worn to uphold it. Try to get that now. 
All ready, Miss St. Clair—we'’re waiting 
for you, Miss St. Clair!” 

I'd ed this actress the second time 
ner t Vas eq and her expression 
lidn’t { g mother’s face one bit. 
Her brea come as it enes of tense 
emotio but e hot muttered some- 
hing that made me t I must of mis- 
nderstood er. ‘ e no lady actress 
vould say it et alone a Kind old mother. 
However, she | cs off and for the third 
me has this medicine dropper worked or 
‘ marting eves (ince more she comes 
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love, and I’m darned if this gr t 
hold things up aga 

This time he’s bar i i ather 
sofa against the far wall of the ul ‘ 
home. He says it’s an office sofa and ere 
in something is the red plush one that 


belongs to the set? He's barking danger 





ously at everyone round him when all at 
once s choked off something gr t 

the weeping mother that has lost her t ! 
set of tears. She was wiping glycerine off 


her face and saying things to the gr 




















that must of give him a cold cl for a 
minute. I’m sometimes accused of doing 
things with language myself, but never 
my life have I talked so interes g i 
least not before ladi« N that I are 
her 
Everyone kept st with horror till ‘ 
run down: it seems it’s a fierce crime that 
art to give a direct hat’s ning t 
The policeman and the erring " ) 
seared they just stood tl acting their 
parts and the grouch was frozen with | 
mouth half open. Probably he hadn't be 
lieved it at first. Then all at once he nied 
the loveliest smile you ever seer na 
human face and $ chilled tone 
‘That will be all, Mi ss St. Clair! We 
trouble you no further in this producti 
His words sounded like crac 
the cocktall shaker st 
throws up he 
y to the limi t 
exciting introduct to 
what they call the silent drama 
Then I looked at Vida and she was cry 
ing her eyes out I guessed it was from 


sympathy with the mother actress, but the 
grouch also stares at her with his gimlet 
eyes and says: 
“Here, don’t you waste any tears on her 
That’s all in the day’s work.” 
**Il—wasn’t thinking of her,”” sobs Vida 
“Then what you crying for?” says he 
“For that poor dear boy that’s being 


dragged from his mother to prison for some 





childis prank Mes she blubbers 

Me, I laug ae ee at the little fool, 
but the ‘. irector didn’t laugh. 

“Well, I'll be damned!" says he in low 


reveren t "tones 





emote te Saains to Seok Sate her Suse He 
he’ d lost somet} ing the . Then he backed 
off and looked into it a minute more 





Then he went crazy 
“Here,” he barks at another actress 


| over the place 


“get this woman into your dressing roon 
and get the number five on her quic 
Make her up for this 









You there, Eddie, run that ca Skirt 
and black-satin waist off Miss St. Clair ar 

hustle em over to Miss Harcourt's room, 
where this lady will be making up Come 


on now! Move! Work quick! We can’t 


be on this sce 





1e all day 

Then, when everybody run off, he set 
down on the red plush sofa that was now 
n place, relighted a « igar that smelled hike 
t had gone out three days before, and 
grinned at me in an excited manner 

“Your little friend is nd,”” he says. 
“Mark my words, Men. Pett ohn, she’ 
got a future or I don’t know faces. She'll 
screen well, and she’s one of the few that 
can turn on the tears when she wants to 
I always did hate glycerine this art 
Now if only I can get her cz 
and I'll bet I can! Lucky we'd just starte d 
on this piece when St. Clair blew u ] 
one little retake, where she’s hay 
her boy’s promotion in the factory. She's 
bound to get away with that; then if she 
can get the water again for this scene it 
will be all over but signing her contract.” 

I was some excited myse If by this time 
you'd better believe. Nervous as a cat I 
found myself when Vida was led out in the 
sad mother’s costume by this other actres 


that had made her up. But Vida wasn’t 








nera WIist 





nervous the least bit She was gayly bal 
- ie 
Ding that she Gd always wanted to act, and 


once she had played areal part in a piec 


they put on at Odd Fellows’ Hall ir 


Fredonia, and she had done so well that 
even the Methodist minister said sl as 
good as the actress he saw in Ls ct 





Barrett's company before he was saved; 
and he had hoped she wouldn't be led away 
by her success and go on the real stage, 
because he could not regard it as a safe 
pursuit for young persons of her sex, owing 
to there being so little home life—and nov 

what did she do first? 

This director had got very cold and bus 
nesslike once more. 


“Stop talking, first,” says he “Don't 
let me hear another word fron vu. Ar 
listen hard. You're sitting in your hum! 
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Conctuded from Page 41 
home sewing a button on your boy’s coat. 
He’s your only joy in life. There’s the coat 
and the button half sewed on with the 
needle and thread sticking in it. Sit down 
and sew that button on as if you were 
doing it for your own son. No pretending, 
mind you. Sew it on as if a 

He hesitated a minute and got a first- 

lass inspiration 

“Sew it on as if it was a button on your 
husband’s coat that you told me about. 
Every two or three stitches look up to show 
us how happy you are. When you get it 
sewed, take the coat up this way and hug 
it. You look still happier at that. Then 
you walk over to the mantel, pick up the 
photograph of your boy that’s there by 
that china dog and kiss it. I won't tell you 
how to do that. Remember who he is and 
do it your own way, only let us see your 
face. Then put back the picture slowly, go 
get the coat and start to the left as if you 
were going to hang it up in his room; but 
you hear steps on the stair outside and 
you know your boy has come home from 
We see that because your face lights 
ip. Stand happy there till he comes in. 

“You expect him to rush over to you as 
usual, but he’s cast down; something has 
happened You get a of fright 
Walk him slow; you're scared 
Get your arms round him. He stiffens at 
first, then leans on you. He's crying him 
self now, but you ain't not } You're 
brave because you don’t know about this 
fight he’s had with the foreman that’s after 
your boy’s sweetheart for no good purpose. 

“Now go through it that far and see 
if you remember everything I told you. 
When we get down to the crying scene 
after the officer comes on, I'll rehearse you 
in that too, only for God's sake don’t ery in 
the rehearsal! You'll go dry. Now then! 
Coat—button—sewing. Go on!” 

Well, sir, I stood there trembling like a 
leaf while she went through what he'd told 
her like she’d been at it all her life—-or 
rather like it was her dear Clyde's coat and 
her dear Clyde’s photo and her dear Clyde 
that come in the door. Then he rehearsed 
her in the end of the scene where the cop 
got that though 
alarming him because she couldn't ever 
rehearse it without crying. I could see this 
director was nervous himself by this time, 
thinking she was too good to be true. But 
he got her into the chair sewing again, all 
ready for the real work 

“Remember only three things,” he says: 
“Don’t look at this machine, move sl 
when you move at all, and don’ 

Now then! ‘ 

It was a historic occasion, all right. The 
lad at the camera begun to turn a crank and 
Vida begun to act like she wasn’t acting at 
all. The director just give her a low word 

hen she had to move. He didn’t bark 
now. And say, that crying scene! Darned 
if I didn’t near cry myself looking at her, 
and I heard this’ stone-faced 
breathing mighty short when she had to 
stand there with her hands clenched and 
watch her boy go out the door with this 
cop. 

Vida was too excited to sleep that night. 
She said the director had advised her 
privately not to make a contract just yet, 
because she would get better terms when 
she'd showed ’em what she could really do 
For this picture she would get paid seventy- 
five doliars a week. A week, mind you, toa 
girl that had been thinking herself lucky to 
get twelve in New York. 

She was very let down and happy, and 
cried a little bit out of working hours for 
me because it was all so wonderful, and her 
drowned boy might be some 
river bottem at that very moment. I said 
it was a safe bet he was resting, wherever he 
but she didn’t get it and I didn’t say 
it twice, 

And 
Sommers’ 
movies. 


shock 


over to 


comes on, and she too, 


Camera!’ 


director 


resting on 


was; 
was the beginning of Vida 
glittering sob career in the 
She’s never had but one failure 
and they turned that into a success, It 
seems they tried her in one of these ‘Should 
a Wife Forgive?” pieces in which the wife 
did not forgive, for a wonder, and she made 
a horrible mess of it. She was fine in the 
suffering part, of course, only when it come 
to not forgiving at the end— well, she just 
didn’t know how to not forgive. They 
worked with her one whole day, then had 
to change the ending. She's said to be very 
noble and womanly in it 
I went home next day, leaving her in 
pursuit of her art. But I got glowing letters 


from her about every week, she doing new 


such 


pictures and her salary jumping because 
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parties was naturally after far as to hi 


And the next 


other film 
good a weeper 
down her. She was a changed 
woman all right. She had a home or bun- 
galow, a car, a fashionable dog, a Jap cook, : 
a maid and real gowns for the first time in might ca 
her life. But the changes was all outside. So I come 
She was still the same Vida that wanted to later I get 
mother every male human on earth. She at 
never seemed to worry about girls 

women; her idea is that they’re able t ris. The had said her salary 
look out for themselves, but that men are ven hundred and fifty dollars a wee 
babies needing a mother’s protection as 
long as they live. 

And of course one of 
mothered down there 
advantage of her 
grouch of a director 
room door and told me about it in horrif 
whispers the first night I got there 
said it might of her fault, that he 
might of misunderstood something she had 
said about Clyde And 
ought to of remembered that some men are 
beasts at heart 

Anyway, this infamous brute 
to the house one night and insulted her 
the grossest manner, and it 
about moving-picture directors havi 
signs on unprotected females that worl 
‘em. Yielding to his lowest brute ir 
he had thrown decer cy to the wi 
made her such an evil 
could hardly bear to put it ir 
she did. It seems that the 
listened to some studio gossip to 
that she had divorced the husband who de 
serted her, and so he come right out and said 
he had been deeply in love with her 
since that first day on the train, and now 


out about 
to see draw Cly 


ignt u ndow 
salary was enormous ought 


home near a 


“Hapy 


> me 


again and 
a telegram from Vida 
last—_ my own has come home t 


threw up my hands and swore whet 


article 


nter I run down to 
Vida was now 
these men she } 

had took a 

this same ugly 


She locked the 


been 


anyway she'd 


had come 


Was ai 


propositior nat 


t ‘ 
1 But 
scoundrel had 


the effect 


wort 


eveT 
that she was free, would she 
Of course she 
and told him so ir 
made a gripping scet 
spurning the advances 
She overwhelmed him wit! 


marry him 
insulted to the 
would probably 
good 


} 
moral 


was 


what 


scorn ana 
ror for his foul words. How dared he 
her Clyde had deserted 

would divorce him! 
what a vile mind he must 
he got awful meek and apologetic when he 
learned that she still clung to the memx 
of Clyde, who would one day 
back to her if he hadn't ended it 
him fully what a perfect man 
and she said at last the ugly old wrete} ] 


her, or thir 
That showed 


have. SI aid 


ever 


She told 
Clyde Was 
grinned weakly at her in avery painful wa 

» it hurt him, “Oh, my dear 

, you must try to forgive me. I did 
know — I didn’t know half thetruth.” Ther 
he patted her hand and patted her chee 
and choked up l 


and said: 


ana 
times, and says he: 

“IT was an old man dreaming, and drear 
make fools of old men!” 

Then he swallowed again and stumbled 
out through her garder 
had 
never been offensive sir 
to her as to: 


swallowed a co Ipie 


where the orange 
blossoms just come. She d he’ 
ing as nasty y 
when she was acting, so that 
dream what a foul 
that he always kept a bunch of whit 

in her room But she 

cared to make him trouble about 

cause maybe he was honestly try 

lead a better life 

Some entertainment Vida give me 
ing this, setting on her bed under a lig! 
that showed up more lines than ever in her 
face. She was looking close to forty now 
I guess them crying scenes had told on her, 
and her yearning for the lost Clyde— an 
way the last woman on 
could of got herself insulted even if she had 
tried her prettiest, only she didn’t know 
that. And she'd had her little thrill. We've 
all dreamed of how we'd day turr 
down some impossible party who was over 
come by our mere beauty. 

I said I'd always known this director was 
an unspeakable SC oundre l, bec ause he 
sisted on calling me Mrs. Pettijohn. 

Then we had a talk about Clyde 
She'd had no word for a year now, the last 
being a picture card saying he would spend 
the winter in Egypt with some well-knowr 
capitalists that wouldn’t take no for ar 
answer. And did I believe he might now 
be wandering over the face of the eart 
sick and worn, and trying to get 
her; didn’t I think some day he would drag 
himself to her door, a mere wreck of his 
former self, to be soothed at last on i 
breast? That was why she kept a light d he 
burning in the front window of this hers 
bungalow. He would know she had waited she’s a 

Well, I'd never said a word against Clyd 
except in conversation with f, and 
wasn’t going to break out now. I did g 


he art he 


dressing 


she was eart! 


sore 


nice 


back to 


her 
} -_ 
know whether I agree 
queer on 
rsor 


mysel 
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in variety of style and finish, sanitary 

qualities and durability, they excel all 
others; and, in cost, they Sov 
are lower than any beds 
built of any material 
that apbroach them in artistic merit or class. 
When Simmons invented this new method of 
processing steel, it was more than an epoch 
making discovery in metal working; it marked 
an entirely new era in steel bed construction. 
No longer restricted by mechanical limitations, 
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attain every ideal of the furniture art of all time 
and offer styles of lasting dependability hitherto 
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In the charm of their unobtrusive finishes, they 
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ing. Whether in delicate shades of plain color, 
ic a a ich lacquer effects,quaint 
hand-decorations, or in 
the woodgrain facsimiles 
ot red or brown Mahogany, Circassian or Amer 
ican Walnut, Oak, or other woods, they sound 
in advanced keynote for chamber furnishing 
Simmons Steel Beds are in the windows and 
on the floors of better furniture stores every 
where. Go and seethem. The genuine have 
Simmons’ name on the foot-rail, and from sim 
plest types to those of supremest elegance, 
their prices are moderate. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF 4 BELASCO PLAY 


and actresses suitable to the various char- 
acters from the moment I made up my mind 
to accept the play. Applicants for parts 
come to my office in swarms, but generally 
they are members of the profession who are 
too familiarly known to the public, since I 
prefer, as far as possible, to develop my own 
actors. I ransack the varieties and the cheap 
stock companies and I both go to see the 
people and have them come to see me. 
If I happen to be producing a play for a 
star the organization of the company is 
somewhat simplified, but in any event I 
always choose my players with the greatest 
care. In making my selections I should 
much prefer to have an actor resemble the 
character he is to represent than have him 
depend upon disguise and the assumption 
of manners, for my motto has been to keep 
as close to nature as possible. 

By the time I am ready to make my 
contracts my conception of every char- 
acter is complete. Should the characters 
be English or German or Italian, I try to 
engage actors of those nationalities to 
impersonate them. When I was preparing 
the production of The Music Master I 
hunted for some of my people in the thea- 
ters of the East Side; in The Darling of 
the Gods I employed Japanese in some 
instances; in Marie-Odile my uhlans were 
real Germans. It is necessary, also, to be 
quite as careful in selecting supers as in 
engaging people for speaking réles. Some- 
times I have gathered together one hun- 
dred and fifty super candidates at one 
sitting, and from this number have chosen 
barely half a dozen. I study their features 
closely, with a view to their fitness, and 
I watch their manners and movements. 

In the cases of players of speaking rdles 
the quality of the voice is a strong per- 
suading factor in my calculations. If I 
happen to have selected an actor with a 
deep voice for a certain part I try to put 
him opposite an actress who has a highly 
pitched for when the talk floats 
across the footlights it must blend as in a 
song. In casting a play for a star 1 am 
also careful to avoid temperamental people, 
for it must be the star who has the mo 
nopoly of temperamental qualities. Such 
small details as these are not ordinarily 
noticed by audiences; nevertheless, they 
are unconsciously felt in every artistic 
production of a drama. 

Until my company is fully organized its 
members, of course, remain scattered. In 
due course of time-—-I usually allot about 
six weeks to rehearsals of a play which 
does not offer unusual difficulties— notices 
are sent out for the people to assemble. 
When they arrive at the theater I always 
make it a practice to be on hand to receive 
them. I want them to feel from the outset 
an intimate reiationship to me and to one 
another. After a few moments spent in 
general conversation I then invite them 
to accompany me to the reading room, 
where they find a long, well-lighted table, 
surrounded by comfortable chairs. 


voice, 


The Actors Learn Their A BC 


When we are all seated I at the head 
of the table with the scene models beside 
me-—I invariably give a few preliminary 
instructions. First of all I caution the 
members of the company not to discuss 
the play outside my theater. I impress 
upon them that the ultimate result of our 
effort will depend upon the spirit of 
coéperation which each. brings to it and 
that the the whole is more 
important to me than any of its parts. | 
urge that they must not judge the value 
of their characters by the number of lines 
allotted to thera to speak, but rather by 
the artistry which the characters permit 
Above all, I ask them not to be selfish, 
but to assist one another, because, after all, 
they are only the component parts of a 
single picture. 

My sermon preached and reiterated, I 
then read the play from beginning to end 
without interruptions or comment. This 
ceremony finished, the individual parts 
are distributed by the prompter. Luncheon 
is then served in the reading room and 
presently we return to the play, this time 
with the actors reading their own parts. 

Talk about stage fright! The suffering 
of actors at a first public performance is 
nothing compared to what they undergo 
when, with no one but myself present, they 
first read their parts from the manuscript. 


success of 


(Continued from Page 14 


Each character is closely analyzed 
we proceed. Invariably our discussions 
bring out more of the psychology of th« 
roles than the author ever dreamed his 
play contained. When the reading is fin- 
ished we indulge in a little general conver- 
sation— the pleasant social relationship 
of the members of a theatrical company is 
always important—and then the rehearsal 
is adjourned until the following morning 

Daily, at the same hour, ten-thirty 
o'clock, we assemble in the reading room 
The actors have not memorized their parts, 
but are reading from the manuscripts. 
Each one is acquiring a better conception of 
his own role and noticing the gradual growth 
of the other characters. Meanwhile I 
study the individual actors, noting where 
values and deficiencies lie. I observe when 
they cannot sustain scenes or speeches 
when they are not good listeners— and make 
up my mind what I am going to do when 
I get them on my stage. 


as 


The Value of Idiosyncrasies 


During this week of preliminary readings 
I seldom fail to detect imperfections whict 
have previously escaped me in the pla 
itself. I follow the construction in ar 
effort to find weak spots. There may be no 
carrying-over between episode 
or and must be corrected 
I may say in this connection that I have 
rarely been opposed by my authors when 
changes in their manuscripts been 
found necessary; they have 
been willing to yield to my 
So, whether it may be my 
play, I rewrite, transpose, change and 
until, at the end of the week, the m: 
scripts are so interlined that it is 
In more 


interest 


scenes, these 


have 
genera 
judgmer 


or another 


own 


impossible to read them. 
the average case the manuscripts m 
retyped — plays, I repeat, 
written—and at this 
for our first real rehearsal 

When I am satisfied that the members 
the company have in their mir 
conception of the play and its chara 
up to this point they have been or 
ing and listening, not acting—I make it: 
to turn them over to my stage directo 
supervises them during the firs 
the stage. He, in the 
been studying the play and listening to the 
readings and knows, roughly at least 
Il am aiming to accomplish. I have alwa 
found it better to keep out of sight during 
the first experiments in the real acting, f 
when I am present the 
and depe nd upon me for directions I al 
ways caution the stage 
give him everyt! ing, that he must give them 
nothing. In this way they rely upon their 
own initiative and, 
themselves dry. Their invention seems to 
grow when they know they can do as they 
please. With this confidence gained I take 
control of the play again and we go at it ir 
earnest, 

Now the peri d of hardest work has beer 
reached. I hi kept my peopl 
stage twenty hours at a stretch, 
some of them read a single line 
fifty times, experimenting with 
tleties of intonation or gesture, ar 
over bits of business again and again 
finite patience is needed 
understand the soul of a character 
author or producer conceives it, and su 
patience, coupled: with the knack of 
municating his own ideas, 
sessed by every successful producer 

Peculiarities in the actors 
closed by these experiments 
able to speak their lines more effec 
while an while 
play better on the right side of 
than on the left, 
at his best results deliberately, ano 
nervous energy; I have even knowr 
whose work varied according to whether 
they directly faced the audience or pre 
sented their profiles to it. Experience has 
taught me not to direct my players arbi 
trarily but to be guided by what they can 
best do. Their peculiarities are the results 
of temperament and personality, which the 
intelligent stage director should always 
attempt to preserve. I try to correct mar 
nerisms when they are bad, for bad man- 
nerisms are as destructive to good act 
weeds to a garden; but when man 
are indexes of personality they have a 
distinct value. 
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MAXWELL VALUE RECOGNIZED BY PUBLIC 
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Roadster, $580; Touring Car, $595; Cabriolet, $865: Town Car, 8915: Sedan, S985 


1/l prices f.0.b. Detroit. All cars completely equipped, including electric starter and lights 
Canadian prices: Roadster, $830; Touring Car, $850, f. o. b. Windsor, Ontario. 
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‘Hlavor and Fitness 
for the Office Smoke. 


Does smoking ever blunt your smok- 
ing edge? 
Change the smoke! 


For me, I like to smoke at work — 
that’s how I ¢é/wé best. First thing, | 
light up! And whenever I want to con- 
centrate—through the mornings and the 
long, busy afternoons—I smoke again, 
a ROBERT BURNS! 

W hy — particularly— ROBERT BURNS? 


Because, though he’s so *“Fine taste without after- 
satisfying, he ts mudd—and kick!’’— how does ROB- 
therefore dest for me. Be- ERT BURNS attain it? 
cause he never fuddles ot Through its blend and 
dulls me, as might a heavy its curing. , ROBERT 
cigar. And because his BURNS’ Havana filler gives 


1 
wonderfully satisfying palate it tine flavor Our own 


appeal keeps me both happy special curing gives that 
Havana rare mildness. The 
neutral Sumatra wrapper 


* * ste e/ps that mildness 


: 2? 
Mnoe Yru Tak me hatily 
U 
Remember that Little Bobbie is 


pocket edition of ROBERT 


ay} 
BURNS himself. Price 5¢ 


Fore] Robt Burns lOF 
“Pfs Little Bobbie 5¢ 


egal 
ahtor® a. Lately 
, SMOKER’S NOTI If youn 


by thousat 
nivy after mea Ata ‘ f nes ‘ 
Make it a ROBERT BURNS and vo palate at 


thank vo 


“eer 
and head-clear every minute 


of the business day 


| 
| 


Wes 407TH Srreer, New Yorn Crry 
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Continued from Page 46 

The rehearsals up to this time have beer 
held first on an empty stage and then, as 
the actors gradually gain in prohciency, 
with substitute scenery. Each act has beer 
attacked singly, without proceeding to the 
next until the one in hand runs perfectly 
smoothly. Then comes the day when, still 
using the substitute scenery, all the acts are 
put together for the first time. At this con- 
secutive rehearsal of the entire play I am 
very easy on my people, as it seems to re- 
quire all their vitality and strength. But 
they grow into it quickly, for by this time 
I have drilled the company until the words 
of their parts have become like the ones 
they learned to lisp in childhood. If I have 
discovered words which they cannot pro- 
nounce well I have changed them; if, under 
stress of emotion, there are other words 
which they are likely to slur I find easier 
equivalents 

During all the time that rehearsals have 
been in progress—-and perhaps for many 
weeks or even months before the first read 
ing of the play to the company — other prep 
arations for the production have been going 
on. Carpenters have been building the 
scenery in my shops, artists have been 
painting it at their studios, electricians 
have been making the paraphernalia for the 
lighting effects, property men have been 
manufacturing or buying the various ob- 
jects needed in their department, and the 
costumers and wigmakers have been at 
work. All these adjuncts to the play have 
been timed to be ready when they are 
needed. At last comes the order to put 
them together. Then for three or four days 
my stage resembles a house in process of be 
ing furnished. Confusion reigns supreme, 
with carpenters putting on doorknobs, 
decorators hanging draperies, workmen 
laying carpets and rugs, and furniture men 
taking measurements 

Everything has been selected by me in 
advance. My explorations in search of stage 
equipment are really one of the most inter- 
esting parts of my work. I attend auction 
sales and haunt antique shops, hunting for 
the things I want. I rummage in stores in 
the richest as well as in the poorest sections 
of New York. Many of the properties must 
be especially made, and it has even hap 
pened that I have been compelled to send 
agents abroad to find exactly the things 
I need. For instance, I sent an agent t 
Bath, England, to buy all the principal 
properties for Sweet Kitty Bellairs It was 


necessary also to send to Paris to obtain 


many of the objects which 

period of Du Barry. I purchased the ok 
Dutch furniture I used in The Return of 
Peter Grimm fully two years before I had 
put the finishing touches on the writing of 
that play, and most of the Oriental para 
phernalia of The Darling of the Gods I 
imported direct from Japan. 


Adapting Actors to Scenes 


While the scenery and properties are 
being put together I lurk round with my 
notebook in hand, studying the stage, 
watching for defects in color harmonies and 
endeavoring to make all the scenes conform 
to the characteristics of the people who are 
supposed to inhabit them. However great 
the precaution | may have observed, I 
generally decide to make many more 
changes. Then, when the stage is furnished 
to my satisfaction, I bring my company up 
from the reading room and introduce them 
to the scenes and surroundings in which 
they are to live in the play 

There is a vast difference between re- 
hearsing a company on an empty stage and 
in the fully equipped settings of a play 
The change involves retracing many steps 
which have already been taken and undoing 
many things which seemingly have been 
done well; but I have been unable to d 
cover a way to avoid it. Now we have the 
actual width and depth of the stage to 
guide us, and we are able to time, with 
mathematical exactness, entrances and 
exits and the movements of the actors from 
one place to another. When the characters 
are put into the permanent scenes the 
stage director must also consider them from 
a somewhat different point of view. The 
players must be adapted to the scene, not 
the scene to the players, for the effort 
should always be to lose the identity of the 
scene and intensify the identity of the char- 
acters. I have always been a strong advo- 
cate of stage settings which stimulate the 
imaginations of my audiences and at the 
same time adorn my plays, but first, last 
and always I try not to attract the eye 
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properties, each in its appointes lace, help 
business Details whict 
first seemed very effective to me suddenly 


Since these alterations 


must inevitably occur, it is very unfair t 
actors to delay until the fina: rehearsal be 
fore putting them into the scenes in whict! 
the public is to see them and in wh 

are to be judged. 

, when every little im 

the interpretations of the chara 

been detected and perfected, I set apar 
performance at which I try 1 

the acting but the play 

lookout now for repetitions 

that may have escaped me, anc 

phatic speeches and climaxes 


approachnet 
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or 


actor is called upon 
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How to Light the Stars 


a practice to allot one entire 
day for my people to attend to the detail 
of their costumes 


Innumerable littl pur 


chases and fixings must be made, espe 
I utilize this time 
| adjustment of my lights 


ow decided upon the exact effect 
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or per} 


a darkened the 


abruptne 


The perfect lighting of 


woer 


lar with the 


actors themselves do. I may 


at a 


yained 
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le 


dexterous 


lights 


ruments 


emy of 


lake the ski 


cosmetics 


back and fort 


’ appens t 


1 the appear: 


them, and the time to decide 


suppl) 


omedy 


ail 


iay 
predomin: 


stage Ir 


are equippe 


yulbs of every ‘ 


hav ‘ 
ey 


precautior 


and sometimes it hz 


ir when he came out before the 
footlights his face presented a different effect 
from what I had intended. I was mystified 
for a time, but finally I asked him what 
was the color of the lights in his dressing 
room. He replied that they were white. 
That solved the mystery immediately, for 
under white lights he had been trying to 
contrive an effect which the audience was 
to see in a scene that was amber in the tone 
of its illumination. ! 


Variabiy 


thereupon gave 

orders to have amber lights placed ro 
mirror, and from that time 

he found no further difficulty in maki 


Quanna look like a real Indian chief 


his dressing 


The dress parade over, and the time for 
the dress rehearsals being at hand, I give n 
attention to a curtain rehearsa Une who 
is not familiar with the little touches, apart 
from the play itself, which aid the gen 
effect of a dramatic production, may not 
realize how important it is to have the « 
tain work in harmony with the feeling of 
the scene upon which it falls. I have some 


times experimente d 





wit! 2 curta hity 
Ss, raising or lowering it rapidly, slowly 
or at medium speed. The cur 
» feel the 


d to work in unison with them 





ain men must 
climaxes as keenly as 





rht te 


be Laught 











We are r ady for the final dress rehears 
als now. The production, which has been 
developing day by day for six weeks or 
more, has become as complete and its pe 


formance is yontaneous as if it 


were 








being giver a crowded audiencs 
The stage or red cleared, the actors 
are sent to their dressing rooms to get them- 
elves ready, and | take my place, with my 
cenic artist and others attached to my 


staff, in the front of the empty theater 


The people are likely to be more nervous 

than on a real opening night, for they are 

onscious that they are to be subjected to 

concentrated criticism from which there is 

no appeal. In a crowded theater they are 

sure of pleasing at least a part of the audi 
' 


ence; it is a different affair when they are 


trying t _meet the approval of only one 
persor The introductory music, if there be 
music, is played, up goes the curtain and 


the performance begins 


I try not to interrupt if it can possibly be 











avoided, preferring to reserve my criticisms 
until the end. But if indefensible mistakes 
occur — if, for instance, a character on leav 


ng a drawing-room forgets his hat or stick 
or gloves-—-I am 

ments to make sure that the blunder will 
never occur again. It is too late now for 
coaxing or cajoling. I go on the 
rinciple that the good things will take care 
of themse it that not a single flaw 
must be left undetected The 
ended, I 


when I can, reprove them when I must, and 


cruel enough in my com 


praising, 


ives Db 
dress re 


nearsal commend the compan 


generally discuss tempo, deportment and 
elocution— everything, in fact, that sug 
gests itself to me Then the curtain is 
owered, the scene is str ick, and we go over 





the play nd again until, so far as I 
can judge, nothing remains to be done 


You Never Can Tell About a Play 


I have never beer 


the rrencnsy 


in favor of following 
f holding public rehears 


als, although the practice is gradually 
gaining vogue in this country. But at the 
final rehearsal I find advantageous to 


nvite a dozen or more Their pres- 
actors but also 
e faces of 


ore close ly than I watch the 
e, for their changing expressions 


people 
ence not only helps my 
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“USSIStS Mme I ur 
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guests much n 
; 
‘ gauge the effects upon them 
or speech, and in this 
mes oDtain ideas which have 
bef. re 

Of late years dramatic producers, 
ter how 





episode 





way | somet 
not occurred to me 
no mat- 
great confidence in their 
methods or their certainty of success, rarely 
risk a first performan« 


a New York 





their 


e of their play s before 


audience There are sé veral 





reasons which dictate this wise precaution 
It is so easy to be misled by the kindly 
enthusiasm of a metropolitan first-night 


crowd. Such assemblages invaria 
tain, in large numbers, friends of thea 
actors and management. Various reasons 


will enter to influence the verdict they may 





con- 


thor 





pass upon the play and its performance. | 
do not mean to imply that I distrust the 
opinion or taste ol gene ral audiences in 
New York on matters per iw to dra- 
matic work; on the contrary, I believe their 
views to be more catholic and substantial 
th of any other audience in the 


But in the case of New York's typi- 
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lan those 
world 
cal first-night assemblage personal interests 


are sure to enter, and is our business 
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now to court candid lige 
either pro or cor 

There is an even more important cor 
sideration that dictates a pre 
for a play, before it settles dow: 
New York run which means so much for 
its subsequent fate elsewhere It is ar 
axiom of the profession of the theat 
which has been proved by experience time 
without number I 
it publicly can all the 
play be detected. Only 





impertections of 


by tl pract 


process, also, is the actor able to judge his 


own work definitely and become con 
of its shortcomings. A score of profess 
play experiet 


producers or experienced critics, may una 








judges, whether they be 





imously vote that a pla perf 
still it may fall flat when acted bef a 
paid audience Or, on the other hand, ar 


assemblage of the most liberal-minded pr 


ducers and critics in the world ma 


mously decide that the door fa pla 
sealed, and it will be received by aud ‘ 
with acclaim. It this uncertainty v 

nas made t! rofession of the dramat 
author and the dramatic producer throug! 
all the centuries of the English-speaking 


theater so interesting and at the same time 
They are d 

match their best effort 
ng whim and taste of an inscrutable and 
arbitrary public, and they « 
sure of its outcome until tl 
judged in the forum of public 


so precarious 





Getting Ready for New York 


So we start out 
for my companies a preliminary tou f 
from two to four weeks, and durir x 
pe riod the play is subjected to const iT 1 
revision 
l thought 


rece ived 


I always aim to arra 


The speeches which, in rehears 


would produce thrills may be 


n silence. The 


Situation wi 
seemed so sure to compel tears may | 
voke smiles. In a dozen ways, perhap 
effects so carefully planned will be the 
exact opposite of what was intended. I d 


not need to sit in the audience or study tl 











faces of the people, but, standing at the 
side of the stage I n feel the audience 
mood, The rustling of progran oughing 
the shuffling of feet —all these tell the 





story more plainly than words « 
Each 
transposition 

With time pressing and under uncom 
fortable conditions the play ist ng altered 
again and new shadings are giver ) ‘ 
interpretations of the characters As soon 
as the regular pe rformance is at an end and 
the theater is empty, we 
Parts of the play, 
over again and again, and new meth 
tried in the effort to achieve a desired effect 
Sometimes these 


means revision blue-penciling or 


begin to rehears 


here and there, are gone 





ipplementary rehearsal 
are prolonged until the early morning hours, 
when my 
little sleep before taking the train to the 
next city Sut the date for our return 
already and eventually we find 
ourselves back in New York 

If possible I avoid holding the first per 
formance of a new play in my New York 
theaters on a Monday night. Much more 


weary actors disperse to catch a 





been set 











satisiactory results are reached by giving 
the members of my comp: a day or two 
to rest and recover their equilibriun Then 
comes the birth—the real birt! of the 
play 

On the opening n t I go to the theater 
early. I visit my people in their dressing 
rooms, trying when possible to chat on sub 
jects not connected with the play, but 
when necessary, reminding them and cau 


tioning them of little 


touches, here and 


there, in their work. They are all on their 
mettle, of course, and I know from our 
weeks of association and labor that they 


are as anxious for the success of the play 
as I am 

During the performance | 
the audience but stand in t 
to the stage watching, directing 


quiet nervousness and toir 





pire cor fide nce. 
I constantly tell my people of reports t 
I have heard from the front of the theater, 
though really I have heard nothing, for 
I cut myself off completely from the first- 
night audience. While the performance is 
in progress I never reprove, " 
occurs, but always encourage. My actors 
are nothing more than emotional children 

creatures of impulse—and in this grueling 
test I treat them as such. At last the 
final curtain falls. The applause ends and 
we hear the audience leave the theater. We 
are conscious, at least, that we done 
our best and we await the public’s verdict 
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REHISTORIC man needed no foot protection. 

With the beginning of civilization and towns, 
the ancient Egyptians covered the soles of their 
feet with sandals made from strips of papyrus. 
Papyrus was light and comfortable to the foot, but 
worthless from every other standpoint. 


With the Roman came metal boots; in the 
Middle Ages, wooden shoes or clogs. All that 
could be said for metal and wood was that they 
withstood wear. 


For many years leather has been most generally 
used. But leather is growing scarcer and dearer 
every year. This means paying higher shoe prices 
or using poorer quality shoes—and soles. 


So We Produced RINEX Soles 


—light and comfortable, like papyrus. 
—wear-resisting, like metal and wood. 
-tough like leather, but more flexible. 
waterproof, where leather is not. 
—unlimited in supply, where leather is uncertain. 
—always uniform in quality. 
Rinex Soles excel in the combination of lightness, Hexi- 
bility, comfort and wear. Rinex is a synthetic material, 
differing radically from rubber and leather. 
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Wits not itself a rubber product, Rinex was developed 
in the United States Rubber Company's laboratori 
This Company is vitally interested 1n all sole materials, becaus« 


for years it has been the largest producer of rubber footwear. 


The merits of Rinex having proven so great, the Company 
has arranged to produce Rinex Soles on an enormous 


, 
7 
SCLIC, 


This Company, with its unequalled experience and know! 
edge of footwear manufacture, unhesitatingly recommends the 





\ = . : . 
} universal adoption of Rinex Soles for all kinds of service on all 
; | : 
i kinds of shoes. They are made in black, tan and white, for 
men, women and children. 
his Company —the largest rubber manufacturer in th 
‘ world — fully warrants and stands back of Rinex Sol 
\ 
% Wp If your dealer cannot supply Rinex-Soled shox 


him to have them in stock for your next purchase. 


United States Rubber Company 


Sole and Heel Department 


1790 Broadway, New York City 
60 High Street, Boston, Mass. 
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LUEBIRD 


Plays 


" IK 

, , | IK 
Have you seen that recent BLUE- 

2 » , sé attane . 

BIRD Photo-play —“ Bettina Loved A 
Soldier’? If you haven’t seen it—SEE /7—Then after you 
have SEEN IT, we request your written opinion on it. This is one of the 
many BLUEBIRD Plays that clearly explain the policy of BLUEBIRD you 
have read and are reading about every week in this publication. This is the kind 
of entertainment that millions of people want and are getting in BLUEBIRD 

Photo-plays, week after week, in all the best Theatres throughout the land. 


1600 Broadway, New York City 








nm Sf 


We sities Mieieiind 1500 to 2000 


stories every month because they are not 


good enough for BLUEBIRD Photo-plays. This shows you 

how firmly rooted is our belief that ‘‘the play's the thing’’. We want you to 
know that when you see the sign of the 
BLUEBIRD in front of a theatre it 
means that this particular picture has 
been selected from hundreds. It means 
that every conceivable precaution has 
been taken to prevent you from wasting 
an afternoon or an evening on a weak, 
silly, unclean or unsatisfactory play 
It is a positive assurance ef a delightful 
entertainment. We intend to continue 
this policy so consistently that you 
will fall into the habit of saying to your 
friends,‘ You're always safe in paying 
money to see a BLUEBIRD picture. 
If it'sa BLUEBIRD), it's got to be good" 


The man who owns your favorite 


theatre used to think that you would not 
patronize his house unless he blatantly advertised the name 


ota 
stage 


star. He used to think you didn't care a rap about the story, 


direction, 


the proper 
the good acting and the careful casting. His idea was that all 
the star, even if the story was an insult to your intelli- 
gence, the stage direction foolish, the acting miserable and the casting atrocious 
So he fell into the habit of showing only those pictures in which a so-called 
star appeared—in fact it was anything to get you into the theatre. What happened 
inside didn't concern him because he thought you didn't care. 


you cared about was 


after you 


got 


We had to prove to him 
that “the play’s the thing”; 


that what you want is the finest kind of 

entertainment you can getfor your money; that you 

fo to the theatre to enjoy yourself and not to see 

lf this is what you 

want, you will help a good deal by telling the owner 

of the theatre that we are right. Na matter how well 

we may have proved our case to him, one word from 

you will have more weight than many words from us. 

Will you ask him for BLUEBIRDS today? Other recent 

BLUEBIRD Productions—‘‘Shoes'’—‘'Broken Fet- 

ters’ ‘The Love Girl’’—‘‘Grasp of Greed’’— 
The Silent Battle’’—‘ Lariat '’—‘* Little 

Girl of Lost Lake’ 


“If it’s a BLUEBIRD, it’s got to be good” 


posing nor to be preached at. 


* Love's Eve Edgarton’’—‘‘ The 
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THE LAW IN HIS OWN HANDS 


Continued from Page 17 


Labrador dogs run in individual traces 
was a dependable, capable leading dog, not 
a conspicuously brilliant beast, amazingly 
endowed. Out of harness, in private life, 
he was a coward and a cunning thief, with 
nothing to recommend him above the dogs 
of the coast, which are distinguished, indeed, 
for dishonesty and bloody treachery; but 
in harness, on active service, he was brisk, 
devoted, indefatigable, wise. For four years 
he had been the leader of Trapper Tom 
Cuff’s team of ten; and in that time he had 
accumulated a store of experience 
ing the ice and the wilderness in a respor 
ble office. 

When David bade him go on he held to 
the direction into which he had already 
been beaten. Presently, however, discover- 
ing the absence of authority, he 
to the right, as though to have his own w 
undetected; and then, as though sure th: 
no punishment would follow a wider devia 
tion, he turned openly and vigorously to 
the right, yelping and whimpering excitedly 
in the cloud of snow that concealed him 

David and Jonathan followed the slow, 
erratic course of the komatik, stumbling in 
its wake, keeping within touch of it, 
ing the dogs what strength they had. They 
were stupid with cold and exhaustion 
They withdrew from the labor and misery 
of their situation to the refuge of memory 
and imagination. Their dull consciousness 
was not concerned with the wind and 
snow and ice. Conflict with these obstacles 
was reflex. They labored doggedly, grimly, 
incessantly, pushing and holding the ko- 
matik in the heave of the ice; but the inci- 
dents of the struggle made no impression 
beneath the surface of their dreams and 
were immediately forgotten— contrasting 
dreams of warmth and light and rest. 

They did not definitely perceive even the 
approach of dusk; the failing light did not 
alarm them— they plodded forward, stupid, 
plastered with snow, bent, gasping. Nor, 
when the komatik came to a stop and the 
dogs collapsed on stationary ice, were they 
immediately of the significance of a 
sudden cessation of the wind. There was no 
wind—a mere fluttering breath of wind 
and the ice was not in motion. But pre 
ently they understood. 

David said 

“We're in the lee « 
no wind. We must be ( 

‘Must be close.” 

*Hole-in-the-Wall 
near. I reckon I car 
I'll keep callin’ t’ you 

David vanished in the dark 

‘Keep close, Davy!”’ Jonathan 

A moment later David shouted 

‘I’ve found it! We're off the 
of it!” 

Then they oo the 
called Hole the-Wal 
with their birch bill 


, 
travel 


bore slyly 


} 
i 
ay 


lend 


aware 


* Bald Head There's 
‘lose t’ the cliff her« 
must be wheres 


find it 


some 


Don't stra} 


dogs into tl 
and made a 
ets. 


In the wilderness a bloodguilty man, be 
ing armed, will not be taken alive and 
unhurt. His environment determines him 
He is like a wild animal of the wilderness 
He will fight at bay until he is 
sorely wounded 

Having killed the factor of the Hudsor 
Bay Company Post at Pepper Tickle, in re 
venge for discharge and a bruising ha 
hand punishment — the deed he suffered for 
being evil—and being in flight down the 
coast from the conse quences of the crime, 
the stranger who called himself Black was 
a dangerous man to interrupt and restrain 
Fear and the necessities of flight from cap- 
ture and death would urge him to 
dispose of obstacles scrupulously 
hesitating over the 

When, therefore, in the fair, still weather 
of the next day, the blue and the sur 
high, he emerged from Ragged Wood and 
drove down the south flank of Bald Head 
to the bowlders and stunted spruce on the 
low shore of the there 
David: and. Jonathan Cuff, who sprang 
ffom’ the ambush of a bowlder and bade 
him halt, their errand and resolution appar- 
ent, he conceived the death of both antag- 
onists if he could not outwit them 

David and Jonathan were in danger. So, 
however, was Black. David had never 
before been wronged Nobody had robbed 
or in.any way oppressed him. Nor had he 
ever‘ been’ cognizant of a crime from per- 
sonal contact with it 
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weather. The crews were simple, amiable 
fellows, who disputed occasionally, to be 
sure, and were known to have employed 
their fists in the adjustment of certain tri 
fling differences of opinion; but there had 
never been a robber among them— never 
one man to wrong another in any 
way — never the need of police and 
trate to compel an observance of 
mental law that obtained on 
Acquainted with crime me 
having no knowledge wh 
p tion of the law by means of it 
duly appointed officers, and now outraged 
by the first breach of his own rights, David 
had, in a primitive impulse to defend |} 
own, taken the law in his own hands. He 
was as ready and as resolute to kill Ble 
Black could be to kill him 
Black laughed. It 
‘Where'd you little nippers ¢ 
said he ‘You must have crossed the Art 
What's all this howdy-do? hat 
want?” 
David ans 
‘You knows 
trouble you ¥ 
‘Put up t 
‘Hand it over! 
The crisp ring ir 
Black. The 
tol shot D: 
Black. He } 
gun in the manner 
the hip He was 
ven alert 
death in his gray eye 
“Would you murder me 
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c this thing ove 
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Black threw 
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‘You wir 
Jonathan bur 
ed Bk: 


tried courage 


survey 
‘Bah!’ said he 
David said 
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itt’ thelad. Ifyous 
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with it Jonathan rt 
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He swaggered towar 
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But he was ne 

It had occurred to 
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When Jonathar 


fur Black 


seemed to 


ir orto Jon: 


the ‘augnt 


Concluded on aneinay 





s 


wundiiabedtl) 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


The High-Gear Performer on 
Americas Hardest Hills 


Boston— Corey Hill on high, 27 miles an 


hour at the top. 


Cincinnati—Clifton Hill on high, 30 miles 
an hour at the top. 


F YOU are looking for high- 
gear hill-climbing to prove 
power and performance 
here are specific Hupmobile 
instances 
Our dealers report them from 


demonstrations 


If they sound 


extraordinary per 
mit us to remind you that to 
Hupmobile owners they will merely 
conhirm their own every-day ex 


periences 


Hills That are Play 
for the Hupmobile 


> 


Boston motorists regard the Be 1 
_orey Hill is 


their worst climb Few cars, even 


con street side of 


with a running start, hold high gear 


to the top 


C. E. Jeffery, Jr., says his favorite 


demonstration is to come down 
the hill turn at the bottom and 
it this slow speed start back on 
high. The car is usually traveling 


— . 
27 miles an hour when it tops 


the rise 
On Commonwealth Hill, the ease 


with which the H mobile turns 


“} 

] ' 
circles seldom fails to impress a 
oOuyel 
| ! 
Hills encircle Cincinnati and 


Clifton Avenue is one of the 
longest 
In demonstrating, Fred T. Larson 


drives the Hupmobile half way up 


at 30 miles cuts the speed to 1> 
' 

miles ind picks up again to 5U 
, 

miles, finishing at that gait with 


out shifting gears 


Thousands of tourists know how 
the Lookout Mouritain trip in 


Colorado tests the high gear 


Kansas City—Hospital Hill on high, 38 


miles an hour at the top. 


Denver— Lookout Mountain on high all 
the way, reaching 7800 feet elevation. 








Four-cylinder motor—ex- 
tremely simple, reliable and 
compact. 

High-speed type with bal- 
anced, light-weight moving 
parts. 

Vibration reduced to a mini- 
mum. 

Horizontal type automatic car- 
buretor— no adjustments 

Multiple-disc, 17-plate clutch, 
in unit with motor and 
transmission 

Spiral bevel, full-floating rear 

o 
axle 














| 


power and the cooling efhicier 


oft motor cars 


High Gear All the Way 


on Lookout Mountain 


Our Denve I deale re gul urls make 
this trip to Idaho Springs and 
return -without shifting gears or 
The climb 
2300 feet the greatest elevatior 
7800 feet 


} 
taking on water 


Chink what this means, when each 


|,000-foot rise robs an automobik 
motor of about 31/) per cent of it 
efhciency 

Ten le 1ding cars sold in Kansas 
City do not take Hospital Hill 
on high Vhe Hupmol ile aoe 


and. W. ( 


Howard our de ales 


there, says a hurricane must be 
blowing against the car any time 
er 4 


Things You Should Know About the Hupmobile 


Oversize brakes—one square 
inch braking surface to each 
8 pounds of car weight 


Tires 10 per cent oversize for 
car weight 


| 








Underslung rear springs, very | 
long and flexible. 
| 
: | 
Windshield that keeps out the | 
rain | 
Improved headlight dimmers; 
special type tail light 
| 
Wheelbase of 119 and 134 
inches 
i fails te cle il the to at Oo 
miles an hour 
1). W. Drennan, Birmingham, Ala 
has offered to present $100 to the 
person who points out on any 
road in the state 1 hall the Hup 
mobile cannot climb on high 
geal He has not vet bee asked 
to pay 
Omaha reports a brick-paved test 
hill 20 per cent rise a DIOCK lor y 
lhe Hupmobile, carrying five pa 
| 
sengers and registering seven miles 
hour at the bottom, skims it on 
hi carl 
5 R homas it | tthe Rox K 
\rk recently sold three Hup 
rY »biles to one mar to replace 
eignt cylinder cars I he owner! 
say they make the mountat 
ves easily on high which the 
thers weuld not do 
| there i reason wh y H mo 


11,000 Owners Rate 
Efficiency at 99% 


i¢ n 

nexibility, smoothne te 
< oft the motor act rH 

lle pertor i s eg i 
ood 
leven th sand OV er ‘ r 
ca i etfhicier rating nN 
cent 
You begit to see nov wt 0) 
5 10 per cent of Hupm ile 
er will have no othe ca WI 
42 10 per cent of vine 
come from the ran} of those who 
have owned co ther ca i ] 


with more cylinder 


They prefer the Hupn 


ca © it lon I] they x t t 
i car il ceca thie H 
Dile coupor ~ ce i n 
how! therm the \ r 
ind cent t expert el 

ervice 

[his system assures ther t 
out a penny o! cos milk ‘ 
tor their cat acl t 
eight mo thly i! ect t eve 
unit of the ca ‘ 

ith the coupor 7 


free of cost. 


Hupp Motor Car Corporation 
Detroit, Michigan 
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Concluded from Page 52 
jerked him into his arms. Safe, then, from 
the blast of slugs in David's gun, he ignored 
David, carried the struggling little Jona 


than to the komatik, posse <F himself of 
his rifle, and turned, reclining against the 


a Single hair annoyed him “0 


And there was no recove ry 
“Now,” said Black to David, the whil 
estraining Jonathan's struggles, “it 


r i 
the razor were pulled out oy » count. I'm going to count ten, my Reason 2—Shooting 
yoy. That's what youdid. If you're not out Qualities Warranted 
by the roots. of sight by that time I'll kill 5 ou. One!” ‘ 
B | f David stood his ground. 
rummei was famous “Twol” 
. . . Jonathan sai 
for his grooming ata time Ce HY yew Kil you! 
Dav id stood, debating 


when good grooming was “Pro! 


Something roused and distracted Dav 


the exception and defects 4). A eee eee nent Mla! 


° He releas sed an e% tre 1 his hood 
were covered with patches foe Pe eee ee 
David let the butt of his gun drop to the 
and paint. a ~ ‘His, ear ma ry ” rc the ‘ ; 
Bald Head 


Today in any gathering “You may shoot me,” he sai 


“but 


of business men you will = °S,.» ee owe 
Jo than, nearly ne ad with rag ! >T ‘ 
see the freshness of face) oe ieee este ar) DEPT. A ITHACA. N.Y 


arm, : a 


and ruddiness of skin that /)," exhausted : ma , npotent, macamed t Rider AGENTS Wanted 


ittie be 


' 
‘ 





. the sense of his own jeopardy bani 1} m tos 
are due to the tonic effect (0) 208s ! , i ave 
“Shoot! Shoot!” av RED FREE 


of a daily Gillette shave. 220°"). 


Just lather briskly, rub 20 gas 
in well: use the Gillette (ef) oui not vield to the mar 
a ith | t k ‘ di high pride deterre ahi m. He stood waitir 
HAT greatest dandy with an angle StrOKe: GIP force had never compelled him to ol 
7 ent action It } ey never before beer 


of all times, Beau _ the face in cool water and | Fiied'te his will. Hisshoulders wer 


ind his chin was high. To rush Bla 


Brummel, set great Pat dry with a soft towel. | the jong gun was not practical str 


Black would throw Jonathan ¢ 
} 


value on the smoothness eis "| drop David with his rifle befor 
no matter how wiry the beard or tender vuld 
of his face. After shaving, the skin. A keen, fresh blade is always “Nine ! 7 
. 2 ready. Prices $5 to $50. Blades 50c. se dare ye : sal i Day id 
his custom was to go over ond $1 the pachet. Dealers everywhere Black snar led “itl say 
‘ . e e you as you <¢ kill me ark 
his face with a pair of nip- You're on the edge of death!” 
H s th t a d GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO ‘I dare ye! ’ 
pers. airs that survive BOSTON Two men and at f dogs scrambled 
5 over the crest of Bald Head and tumbled our Oy oS 
Send two cents in stamps for the Gillette down the bri hill It was the 1 of 
1916 Baseball Blue Book. Dept. K Black’s numerical exer¢ 


MEAD CYCLE CO Dept. S-55 CHICAGO 


The Gillette shave is velvet-smooth, 


ver to interrupt him 








versaries. Before he ¢ 


than had gripped it, sto < and barrel, and 

was wrestling for it. The delay w fatal t a U. P I 
Black's defense. He could not shi na et s ay t 
than off 


< owlder: dies The boys who sell the 
7” Ln, ee, “I can pick you off from here, B Curtis publications earn 
os 1H, ~ ‘ 4 ‘ without hurting the lad ‘hrow u you 

: aC De .! a s mdiath on the average 50 cents 
Cr a -— rom = — . 

Wie ms . . slack thr up his ham a Week a pretty good 


supply ol Spe nding 


AS a Fier Cams in return for ti 
Make No Mistake | What’s Your Car Worth? Secker fifter Cauee: Se aa 


rthres } “<’ rk ~} 
JERT LESTON TAYLOR. the Chicag or tnree hour S WOrTrK eacn 








4 ) humorist, came East for his vacatio week. 
There Is Only One : ; \t t Newpor t he took a ride on a sightseeing 
Wood Core Wall Board a | | visitors trom the interios | Of course, many of ou: 
, Z | | AN AUTOMOBILE The coach rumbled by one of the most boys earn much more. 
c . imposing Villas in that community of } 
Look for this name — . ae DRY WASH 1] ~ ne = r it ; i em Ons Most of them have bank 





posing Villa oward the guid 
fr 


Pons a a front seat waved an arm with an impressive accounts. All of them 
CLA ——=—— a7% ap : ee That.” he stated. “is Mrs. Blan receive valuable mer 
in ey era aS ‘ dru plac®*’—naming one of the most dist chandise priz es. 
guis shed leaders of America’s smar t t 
‘It will not be open this season.’ ° i 
I dag seer ep . Most important, the boys 
“Couldn’t she get the license renewed ? who sell our publications 


WESTFIELD CHEMICAL COMPANY . 
Westfield, Mass fl rl Di: hp profit by a thorough vo- 
— ; ae 
ll the Difference cational training that 


Ate SSIDENT of a metropolis on th equips them for good 
acific Coast had occasion to fill ; busi ¥ +. 
sunken place in the lawn of his country usiness positions. 
home. Desiring expert advice before ler 
taking the venture, he looked up a friend of Write for full particulars to 
his who did a good deal of contract work in 
P excavating and grading lines for the mu- THE CURTIS 
d nicipality. —_ * petaggs > eo 
Compo-Board Company, j “Say , Reilly,” he inquired, “about ho PUBLISHING COMPANY 
4303 Lyndale Ave.N., 2 much would it cost to fill a holk w of suc} Box 554 D : 
Minneapolis, Minn \ and such dimensions with stone PHILADELPHIA. PENNS 
“Is it for you or is it for the city?” asked 


r : d Reilly 
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“the Robbins & Myers Motor 
Keeps It Always On the Job” 


“*Mr. Brown, this electric-driven machine, 
with one girl, does more than five girls could 
do the old way. It gives sixty minutes of 
steady service every hour of every working 
day. Never has an ‘off day’—the Robbins & 
Myers Motor keeps it always on the job.’”’ 


Progressive ofhice managerseverywhere are replacing 
slow and expensive hand work with electric-driven 
machine work wherever possible. And in the aim 
for utmost efhciency and service they have learned 
that they can always depend upon the machine 
equipped with a Robbins & Myers Motor. 


\ quality standard of manufacture must be matched 
Ww itha quality standard of dependable service. For this 
reason, manufacturers of the leading motor-driven 
applianc es for the office, home, store and factory have 
adopted Robbins & Myers Motors for their machines. 





look for the name Robbins & Myers on the 
motor of the electrical device you buy, whether it be 
an automatic typewriter for the ofhce or a vacuum 
cleaner for the home. 





The name is always a sure guide to quality. The 
manufacturer who buildsa high grade machine naturally 
selects the most reliable motor he can get to operate it. ‘a 


Fortwenty years thename Robbins& My ershasguar- 
anteed motor dependability . You will find it on motors 
of all sizes from 1/40 to 25 horse power—for operation 
on all direct and alternating current circuits. 





If youarea manufacturer of a motor-driven machine, 
or an intending purchaser, you will find this name to , — ———_—___— 
be more than merely the sign of a good motor More Facts Await You 





you will find it to be a veritable guarantee of “on Manufacturers of motor-driven machines let our engineers co-operate 
duty service- year in and year out. | solving your motor prot blems and ibmit s single motor 
can test on your mac — No ol lig ition involve 
THE ROBBINS & MYERS COMPANY, Springfield, Ohio | Motor users_write for data on motors to «uit ; 
New York Philadelphia Boston Rochester Cleveland 
| Dealers—-write for bulletins, price ind discount et u 


Cincinnati Chicago St. Louis San Francisco | 
close large sales 
The World's Largest Manufacturers of Electric Fans and Small Motors —_ 


Robbins & Myers Motors 
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he | — Sun per-Six 


We have now had some ten months of matchless experience with the Hudson Super-Six. 
First, on speedways —in official tests — where it proved its supremacy over any other 
stock car built. Then in hill-climbing, where it did what no other car has done. Then 
in endurance, which has never been approached. Then in the hands of 15,000 owners. 
As a result of that experience, we think we can safely bring you this assurance: 


eS waar ¢ pmaten 9% 


Ais 


Never Out-of- Date The Luxury You Want 


The Hudson Super-Six, in all probability, You will find in the Super-Six all the beauty 
will never be out-of-date. We see no way to and luxury you can ask for in any car. 
better it. It is so close to perfection that bet- You find grace and harmony in every part. 
terments must be slight. The famous “‘ stream-line’’ design—introduced 
We have ceased to make season models. by the Hudson—shows its latest development 
This is not the Super-Six of 1916 or of 1917. in the Super-Six. 
It is the all-time Super-Six. We have ordered No small part of the wonderful demand for 
parts and materials to build 30,000 more like the Super-Six is due to its dominating dis- 
the 15,000 out. tinctiveness. Many critical buyers selected 
Styles may change in bodies somewhat. it because of its charm of appearance rather 
That no man can tell. But in all essentials than for its admitted mechanical superiority. 
the present Super-Six seems the permanent So—to wonderful performance you add 
monarch of Motordom. exceptional beauty. To power and flexibility 
you add the pride of ownership that comes 


Always the Car Ahead with the possession of a car of such high 
repute. 
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The present owner of a Super-Six is always pe. 
the man ahead. That is, if he cares to be. He 
keeps ahead without driving faster, because of Ask the owners—they are all about you. 
his quick pick-up. And be- There are 15,000 now. Most 
cause of his _hill-climbing » of them are old-time motor- 
power. ists. They know how cars 
He is ruler of the road. Some Hudson Records 5 compare. 
He can do in any situation All made under American Automobile Ask them if they would 
what no rival car can excel. ee noes oohimiomen ah go back to a car with a lesser 


And any friend who claims Sormer ctock care in these tests motor in it. 


> Ts we . - . 100 miles in 80 min., 21.4 sec., aver 2. cs P 
the best car must accept eging 74.67 miles per hour for a 7 pass-n If not, follow their exam- 


the Super-Six. ger touring car with driver and Passenger ple. When vou buy a fine 
75.69 miles in one hour with driver : - 


He has a long-lived car, and passenger in a 7-passenger touring car car—a car to keep—get this 

as our endurance tests have meeting Gath $098 waltae an, ewe te top-place motor in it. 
* 6.2 sec ° . . 

shown. He has a car of ; Otherwise, the time will 
. mn One mile at the rate of 102.53 miles ; 

great reliability, as proved per hour soon come when you'll wish 

in many an abusive test. He eee oc oe to make achange. Let your 

has a smooth-running car, Hudson dealer prove these 

a flexible, comfortable car. , facts to you. 


$+ Se PRS 


fv ite et ta athe ee ee Mo eae ities At Gl AR a AAR oe El MO a pt e i 
4 aly ode ee ea ¥ Rt jo Ke Me Gell Oe 
$i, Spigot = » ee 3 BY 4% - 4 treme « Sy 


Phaeton, 7-passenger . . $1475 TouringSedan . . . . $2000 Town Car , . 
Roadster, 2-passenger . . 1475 Limousine . . 2750 Town Carl andaulet ; 
Cabriolet, 3-passenger . . 1775 (Prices f. 0. b. Detroit) Limousine Landaulet . 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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Donce GRotHers 
MOTOR CAR 


Ask some 


friend who has 


gone to the front to tell you 
the general opinion of the car 
in army circles. 


The story of its « 
ernmer 


we would 


thoritative 


The gasoline 


service 


editable performance 
is something 


yu tO hear from au- 


sources, 


nption is unusually low 


The tire mileage is unusually high 


The price of the Touring Car 


complete is 85 (f. o. b. Detroit) 


anad) 


Am price 


or Roadster 


$1100 (add freight from Detroit) 


Dooce BROTHERS, DETROIT 
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PATEN ABLE IDEAS WANTED. Man 

want Owen Patents Ny 
fre ¢ books; inventions wanted, etc. | 
you market your 


invention without charge 
RICHARD B. OWEN, 33 Owen Bidg., Washington, D.( 





WANTED NEW IDEA Write f 


List of In- 
ventions Wanted by manufacturers and $1,000,000 in 
prizes fered tor 


nventions. Our four books sent 
Free. Send sketch for Free opinion as to patentability 
‘ ae ictor J. Evans & Co., 727 Ninth, Washington, D.C 
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KN¢ IW how 
t Parsons Old Hampden Bond 


Pe arsons Paper Co., Holyoke, Mass. 
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EVENING POST 


There is such a thing as a famine even i 
the vineyard of the Lord! For you ce:z 
to live, you merely exist automatica 
according to your creed and your duties 
That is why we need and must have reviv- 
als occasionally. They are the only kind 
of diversion we get in the 
They stir up the community, excite interest 
and curiosity, take the screw off our emo- 
tions, energize our spiritual faculties, until 
we get down to the real business of pluc! 
the motes out of our neighbors’ ey 
they point accusin 

If there is one thing I believe i 
strongly than in the Methodist doctrines of 
salvation, it is an old-fashioned Methodist 
revival. The is like g 
of the grand jury, the pastor being the 
twelve men on the jury, the sheriff and the 
deputies If he y KnOovV the 
laws governir 

ae indictm 
1 the church 
slothful we have 
have failed in love and 
our hy pocrisies, 
the Chri — chi 
boards, ls 1 stumbling 
ners. And 1 may! 
arms like doleful w , and 
long, how long, i 
endure to this 
eration !’’— meani 
stewards and the 
We know he 
The sinners 
on the back ben 
judgment of a sin 

saint. The only way 
to confess your transgressio 

and there and go to the altar 
cannot tell how often at the 

revival I have seen the altar 

black and blue with the kneeling 
the prominent Christians 

among them a hundred times mys 
always did me good to have the 
nity now and then to be 
admit before the ’ 
sinner, whose chief claim upor 
fidence is that I’m maneuver 
direction. 

I have heard and read many 
about revivals and penitent 
altars for the ~ 
strength to li 
Known a 


spiritual life 


y at the beams in 


first service a meeting 


whicn 


racter ilke 


watcni 


you ¢% 


absolute! 


man or 
willing and how 

his own soul to mal 

move through thi 

bols, illusions, ideals, y 
designed to indicate somethi 
reality upon which no man car 
and say, rhis is , 


single 


Anew 


scientist Who deais in n 
predicate an atom somewher 
he cannot prove existed. 
who founds hi ystem 
oma eeays cann tel 
something in him which 
and remembers, that is 
the field The Christian 
immortality and the 
my way of thinking, more 
the materialist 

The point is that, hay 
thing in us which | 
unknown and forward into 
we must have faith in something 
squat upon the ground, feel « 
ach, and believe in the dirt 
ments of it which als: 
Christians pay themselves the 


} 
thing 


* power 


a better and equally reasonable fa 

is the substance of things hoped for 
literally the evidence of things uns« 
Thesmaterialist does the same thing 
cannot prove what he believes, either 
yond a few primitive experiments | 
with the elements ab 
somebody disproves sh UL) 

The refore. I Say, ‘| t ) noose 
mighty God, and let 
is such a thing 
righteousness, kneel at an alt: 
which I admit is a symbolic idea, and pra 
not because the Lord would f 
duty by me if I didn’t pray, | becat 
prayer is an instinct of re 
same as snul win the dirt 
germs is an instinct with a blind ratio 
1 do not deny that he is a benefacto 
he is no more one than the saint wl 
that religion is the science of the soul 
as much, if you ask me. For what shal 
profit a man to gain the whole world, all 
the knowledge of the things in it, if he lose 
his own soul? I haven't a doubt that there 
is a cemetery beyond the gates of Paradise, 
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How Science Has Solved 


Night Driving 


Ever since the automobile entered our lives, the one great drawback to 


motoring at night has been the 
lights offend and cause disasters. 
are just as bad. Science now 


for any auto lamp of any size. 


MAN-MADE DAYLIGHT 


Car makers, owners, police and pedestrians 
all classes--say that this lens brings new joy and 
greater safety into night motoring. 

It spreads out the rays of any auto-lamp (both 
sides of the car and ahead) in a broad, well-lighted 
path. This lights up bends and corners, 300 to 500 
feet away, and the road into which you are 
turning as you make the turn! 

Yet it does not dazzle or glare. For Science, in this 
one lens, has built 176 lenses. These reflect the rays 
in countless directions and thus end blinding glare 

But the Warner-Lenz retains the full strength of 
auto-lamps—it does not make them dangerously 
weak, as dimmers do. 

It penetrates fog,dust and smoke. Safety andcom 


fort have come to tens of thousands of motorists who 
now use the Warner-Lenz. It’s a Lens, not a lamp 
200,000 pairs have been sold in two months 


TRIAL AT OUR RISK 


Here is our offer: Buy a pair of any dealer, or 
send direct to us if your dealer can’t supply you. 
Try these lenses in your own auto lamps. If you 
are not delighted we shall refund your money. 

Don’t court disaster any longer. Science gives 
you safety. Don’t jeopardize those whom you meet 
by blinding drivers and pedestrians with your 
lights. Observe the laws and comply with motor- 
ing etiquette by using the Warner-Lenz in your 
headlights. Tear out the coupon printed below so 
you won't forget. 


THE WARNER-LENZ COMPANY, 918 S. Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO 


Prices of Warner-Lenzes 


Per Pair 


Please Read These Directions Carefully 
To make sure of getting exact size, take out the glass from one of 
your lamps, lay it on a piece of paper and mark around it with a 
pencil Then attach paper to this coupon 


| 
West of Rockies 25¢ per pair extra | 


Money-Back Coupon 
THE WARNER-LENZ CO 
918 S. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 


Name 

City 

Name and model of car 
Dealer's name 


Address 


lack of a satisfactory driving light. 
Weak lights—such as dimmers produce— 
has found the remedy—the Warner-Lenz 
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Any good anti-friction bearing can give satis 
factory service at certain points in a motor car, but 
a vital question to the car owner is— What's Under 


the Hub Cap? 


There is a vast difference between the tests that 
bearings have to meet on the fan shaft of a motor or 
the stem gear of the transmission and those which 


they must meet in the hubs of the wheels. 


Under the hub caps, the bearings in your car fight 
the forces of weight from above and pressure from 
the side. Resilient springs and deep upholstery 
cushion the road shocks for the occupants of the car, 
but the bearings in the wheels must take them for 
hours without relief. Every cobblestone, rut and car 
track delivers its blow with the force of a sledge 
hammer. 


Will the bearings in your car measure up to 
this test? 

Some bearings can. 

Timken Bearings do 

And the proof of that statement lies in the fact 
that one hundred and fifty-nine makers of.motor 


cars—pleasure and commercial—put Timken 
Bearings under their hub caps. 


basic 
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neve! 


g« yod because 
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nave 


vehicles, and they made 
principles of their design (which 


changed) enabled them to resist the forces that caused 


been 


other bearings to wear out. 


Timken Bearings have proven their ability to 


stand the punishment no wheel bearings can escape. 
But there are still other places where good bearings 
On the 


gears mus 


are equally essential—fully as important 
pinion shaft and at the differential 
be held in perfect and ilign 
ment—in the transmission through which full power 
must Here, too, you 


Timken Bearings. 
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where 


mesh shafts in true 


come to the rear axle. 
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Know what cars use Timken Bearing 
many they have You } 
another book on th« 
will give you even a be 
Under the Hub Cap ? 


may have 


There are many sizes of 
but only one qualit 


THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING CO. R]B 
Canton, Ohio XY 


VW 


September 2, 1916 


What’s Under the Hub Cap? 


Long before the first motor car was built Timken 
Bearings were used in the hubs of heavy horse-drawn 
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There he distributed roast meat, one ba- 
lauri of coffee to the old man, and many 
tales, some of them true. These people had 
never before laid eyes on a white man, 
but naturally, at this late date in African 
history, all had heard more or less of the 
phenomenon. Cazi Moto found that the 
distinction between Inglishee and Duyche 
was known. He left a general impression 
that Kingozi was the favorite son of the 
king, come from sheer friendship and curi 
osity to see M'tela, whose fame was ur 
versal. For two hours the warriors squatted 
or walked about camp examining with care 
fully concealed curiosity its various a 
tivities and strange belongings. Then all 
disappeared. No more people appeared 
that day 

Kingozi knew well enough that tl 
spying party sent directly from M’t 
court; and that, pending its report, 
ing more was to be done. Cazi Mot 
tailed description of what had been 
and done cheered his master wonderfull: 
By all the signs the simplest of the white 
man’s wonders were brand-new to the 
itors; ergo Winkleman could not Nave ar 
rived. If he were not yet at M’tela’s court 
the chances seemed good that Simba and 
the magic bone had succeeded 

Nothing at present could be done. Kir 
gozi sent Cazi Moto out to kill an abur 
dance of game. The little headman returned 
later to report the extraordinary luck of 
two zebras to two cartridges—at thirty 
yards, to be sure!—and that after each | 
very many shenzis gathered to examine the 
bullet wound, the gun and the « 
They were immensely excited 
awestricken, entirely friendly 
no indication of any desire 
hunters. Evidently, Kingozir 
were familiar with firearms by | 
were deeply interested at this 
experience. 

The safari remained encamped at 
spot all the next day and the day 
ing. Natives came into camp, at first « 
the men, hesitatingly; then the womer 
brisk little trade sprang up for yams, | 
nanas, m’wembe meal, eggs and milk 
shrewder bargainer exists than your African 
safari man, and these soon discovered that 
beads and wire possessed great purcha 
power in this unsophisticated country. The 
pony ee had to be done in sign languag: 
as Swahili seemed to be unknown; and 1 


man in the safari understood this unknow 


tongue. Kingozi sat in state before his tent, 

smoking his pipe—which he still « 

in spite of his blindness—and awaiting 

events in that vast patience so necessar 

the successful African traveler. Occasior 

~ a group of the chatting natives wou 
rift toward his throne, would fall into a 

would stare, would 


but none addressed him 


stolaloat siience, 


away agar 
Leopard Woman, obeying rules th: 
gozi had managed to convey as very 
held apart. Only in the « ! 
lion-fearing visitors had al 
they sit together sociably 
nights at this elevation 
even they seemed to 
travelers 

There was not muct 
gozl was lost in a dee p 
respected. The occasior 
both knew it Du \ 
sion the man’s duty and prir 


|} most important matters in the world 


the decision was irrevocably 
these things fell below the hori: 
loomed only the thought of perpet 
ness. Kingozi faced it bravely; but suc! 
a fact requires adjustment, and ir 
hours of waiting the adjustments were | 
made 

Only once or twice did 
Woman ut<er the thought 
ally possessed her 

“It seems so foolist !”” she ‘ ) 
him. “You are making yourself 
always; and you are going to be ; 
for long! If you would go bach 
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Power A-Plenty and Parlor-Car Comfort 


Motor-Poise and Luxurious Ease in the Latest Jeffery Six 
Quickly Awaken an Owner's Friendship 


HI (RE is a be autiful, mechanical The Jeffery owner 1s at heart s ease 1n easy entrance ste p a cordial in tation 
poise in the new leffery =z. wo his car Add, the n, to such sweet going to the passenge! 

pe rfectly is the motor attuned to its still other comforts he finds in his car Sensible design of seats. divided in front 
tasks that at every speed the mech- The graceful low hung body affords an rich uphol ter, real leather and real 


anism 1s in ple asing harmony ° 


’ 
Seven-Passenger Touring Model hau hospitaht ol generot roominess 
. ] ° 53-horsepower, 6-cylinder motor : . . . 
There is virtually no vibration any- $1365 1258.inch wheelbacc with true parlor-car comfort in ever eat 
guaqunatinennnsnimsiianeenaen 








where. Alwaysa happy, rhythmic willing- ; eae - all these contribute to the Jeffers 

ness to serve in the supple, hfty-three owner s riding repos 

horsepower motor. level rake hrottlean ' t 

— :, } 4 

[his steady flow of ready stamina de- | VOR are ahh placeu tO CCU! 1aded 

lights the Jeffery owner. His motor has comlort auxilari 

no bursts of temper no rebellious, Artistic coac] ork ' { e 
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This Bronze Bearing 


(Self-Lubricating) 
Between the Leaves of Your Springs 


Gives You Easy Riding- 
or Your Money Back 


This is our guarantee— you are the judge and you have 30 days in which to prove 
to yourself that Dann Insert makes your car the easiest you ever rode in— and in 
addition, gives perfect spring lubrication, increased tire mileage, reduced car 
depreciation, no spring squeaks and practical freedom from spring breakages. 


What It Is $425,000 in Sales in Past GO Days 
1 SELF-LUBRICATIO BRONZE BEARING that fit m The remarka ; RONZ] KATEDRI 
he s ins It packed with a spe il ipl ) pr 


’ \ | wi nsure 
ONZI “BI RING mw prit 
wi t \ © OX | 


Get ihe price of Dann Insert for YOUR Car TODAY 


You Know From mangunirenee vou Need Dann Insert—Send een TODAY y Dann Hi 
C4 Products fil 


1 Company 
. 2275 


\ 
ana Ave 
Chicago, Il 
e it ovet W é | 
ut Da ix DAY t e ot D 


WANTE EXCLUSIVE DISTRIBU- ial Products Company 


TORS AND DEALERS ‘dicccicites Wan taesinn Recentitiemeant 


2275 a Avenue 
Chicago, Ill. 


Makers of Dann Insert, the Inter-Leaf Shock 
Absorber, and Dannite, the Oilless Bearing 














fl Put DANN INSERTin your old car- Demand it in your new car 
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OMYELITIS “Americas Greatest Truck Value’ 


Continued from Page 20 
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SAfeaet newness A. Year to Pay! 

Sie ry EE kg Mail the Coupon Below —Today 
heels, that something was wrongwith which I was not a dreadful dufler,at which | Your delivery system now can finance itself! For 


, } 1 
oS my heme a © im, thet | under our new plan, Indiana Trucks vy ; 
, F erne nandileew ion the Feb wx Fake 


j 


rength I lacked 1 gradual Pod an tordetane, laggy 7 omega “Pay-Their-Own-Way” 
‘ ‘ 9 never did ft e I am stronger than ever befor ‘ities 
ood ieee Anstallment Plan \*° 
What 1 Owe to Paralysis Pes ea he 
e I began to n outdo me. I do not | 
ay wo id and sustained ef the Immediate Deliveries Features 
1, 2, 3'2 and 5 TONS | 


» Walking in coh grand, hawee ; cg nfantile r capone ean DRIVE — 
go ur Send Coupon for Book 
‘ale ( FRAMI 
nf I TEERIN EAI 
! UTCH 


ng, specially made footwear should be normality. “My message to the victim of Indiana Truck Company | tan | 
eens xy cine gan ns ee - . <e o8 _ . ARB RETOR- | 
ned ge. ab set a ate a ; ‘ cs , (ety) Dept. Ez Marion, Indiana ‘don, f and rear. 


Sha Wana Slatin af os eee os —=-Dealers— INDIANA TRUCK COMPANY 


| wanted to go to West I t VI Dept. E, Marion, Indiana A 











= 
| 
| 
ok 4 ‘ Lh» ‘a P| t vy¥ i}? el ‘ , i 
i rreat figure terature by rea sor i was passed down the line that 
f the humiliation caused him by his clu the i aired rube with the fur 
‘ I hat a fe that I} tn revcara neo foot } terror . 
avt yeuad iia in©& UU Kalu hOOKRTNE it War a ny ‘ it, UU i . 
ntellectual, and such success as I have any word in the English language, and could 
m lille lane teen inteliectusl manees handle alligation alternate with one hand | Gemeemmeeeee YW//RE 
o. Es 














Waterproof 
a Black Shell in 
Let it dry th 

It chambers 

d fires as 
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h BLACK SHELLS 


less and Black Powders 


water for 
roughly, 


wet 
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1 other ; 
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UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO 
2382 Trinity Building New York 








usic Lessons 
Sent Free 


Any Instrument or Voice 


SIEGEL 


1606 Siegel Mye rs Building, 


MYE RS SC HOOL OF MUSIC 


“C CHIC AGO, » HLL. 


Save ‘Your Old Tires 


Get 5,000 Miles More Service 


»,000 Miles Without Puncture 


We Deliver Free 
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~- _ ODAY- SAVE THE DISCOUNT 
‘ a I & Leather Co 
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and give the specific gravity of any known 
substance with the other. 

As a matter of fact, I held at that time a 
first-grade teacher's certificate, with an av- 
erage proficiency in the branches in which I 
had been examined of over ninety-nine per 
cent. I felt rather calm in my mind; and 
the other boys, if they had known their 
Goldberg, would hz uve shouted: “It’s all 
wrong, Napoleon; it’s all wrong!’ 

First, however, we were sent to a board 
of physicians for examination and there 
the country slipped a cog on preparedness. 

‘I can’t said the doctor in 
chief. 

“*What’s the reason?”’ I asked 

“Well,” said he, “‘ you have, among other 
defects, stiff ankles, crooked toes, short righ 
leg, unde rde velope d right leg and an un- 
symme trical chest 

‘That may be,” said I; “‘but I have a 
chest expansion of four inches and a half, 
and I can bind half of what a six-foot har- 
vester will reap in heavy grain with four 
horses on it.” 

“That may be, 
you can’t march. 


pe iss you, 


replied the doctor; “but 


Stand aside!” 


Detective Work in Science 


Looking back over my life, I think that 
infantile paralysis did me a good turn then 
also. Not that I am in favor of infantile 
paralysis. Farfromit! It is a very serious 
disorder, though, as a rule, even in epidem 

s, it does not attack more than one per 
son in a thousand of the population. In 
its endemic or sporadic appearance it is 
a rather rare There have been 
repeated epidemics of it in recent years, 
spreading rapidly and irregularly over wide 
areas, covering a large part of the world 
These epidemics run a rather rapid course 
In any given community, like a fire in shav 
ings or straw, which expires by virtue of 
burning up all its fuel. It is evidently a 
disease that is very actively infectious, but 
it is a fire for which few people are fuel 

And here we face again the Great Polio 
myelitis Mystery. Why, if it spreads so 

ipidly, does it attack apparently less than 
one person in a thousand in a community? 
l am writing about it as an experienced lay 
man, but I think I really know approxi- 
mately as much about the disease as the 
doctors do, A great deal has been said about 
preventive measures, but mighty little has 
been done. This is not the fault of the med 
ical profession. It is making the most stren- 
uous and well-directed efforts to master the 
and I have no doubt it will master 
it eventually; but the task takes time. 

Finding the cure for an infectious disease 
is really the most fascinating sort of detec 
tive work. Benjamin Franklin, had he de 
voted himself to it, would have been a great 
detective; almost any man who has the 
ability to become a great detective would 
make a splendid epidemiologist. Franklin, 
therefore, would have been successful either 
as a detective or an epidemiologist, because 
he knew how to reason from cause to effect. 
In Franklin’s day people were supposed to 
take cold through exposure to the weather, 
and Franklin was the only man of his time, 
so far as I know, who knew better than this. 

“T am convinced,” he once wrote—I am 
quoting from memory — “that colds are not 
derived from any exposure to the elements 
or the vicissitudes of the weather. I have 
observed that hunters and trappers, while 
traveling and camping in the forest and 
mountains, no matter how inclement or 
severe the weather may be, never suffer from 
colds. I have also noted the fact that when 
they come into the cities with their pelts, 
and associate with their fellow human be 
ings, they are quite as susceptible to colds 
as anyone else. It seems clear to me, there- 
fore, that colds are caught through the 
breathing of the noxious effluvia of crowds.” 

Now this is a wonderful piece of scientific 
detective work. In Franklin’s day nobody 
knew anything al If Franklin 
could have used the v ord microbes, bacte ria 
or germs, instead of “noxious effluvia,” he 
would have stated accurately in the eight- 
eenth century the medical knowledge of the 
twentieth century with reference to colds. 

A similar piece of detective work was per- 
formed by an English country doctor named 

Budd, about fifty years ago, with reference 
totyp hoid fever. He 
sti died the disease 
very carefully during 
a long life of active 
rural practice; and 
physicians tell me 
that no better or 
clearer statement of 


disease 


disease, 


yout germs. 


EVENING POST 


the causes of typhoid, or its method of trans- 
mission and the proper steps for controll 
it, has ever been made than that of Dox 
Budd —saving and excepting the fact th: 
he did not know anything about the B 
typhosu He knew there was an active i 
fective agent, and he trailed this agent fron 
place to place and from case to case i 
very remarkable way, d from 
purely detective point of view 

The infantile-paralysis germ seems 
a harder criminal to trace. How wa 
germ brought to me, for inst ? 
it that children to whom the y 
ally and demonstrably brou 
a majority of cases, apparently 
disease 

Here is a recer 
knowledge 
of mine 
apparently dan 
no observable 


considere 


The chi f ar 
feverish, 
il 


was lil, 


restless, 
gerously and ther 
sign of any comn 
disease. Three of his little cor 
ten years of age and, therefore, 
of life when children are 
played with the sick child, sl 
room with him, and passed d 
with him in the unrestrict ntimac 
childhood. None of these children t 
disease, though the 
rather severely, 
by it 
What 
meaning of these facts? F 
them over. Here is an agenc) 
upon children and young peoy 
of them, 
whom 
can take except by gett 
person. Yet in th 
children thrown into m 
with the disea 
tacked; buta block 
a mile 
point five miles 
seized, who apparent 
whatever of 
The 
tions, that the 
insect or animal, 
know they are cz 


Now the or 


that can beso infected withi 


most 
el 


V8 assocl 


’ t ] 
one a lal 


and was seri 


would a 


cripple s otners 


it seize 


away, or ski 


comi 
detective may 


disea 


sis as to make it an availa 
perimentation € 
and guinea pigs are tl 
get it in the 
experimenters; 
can be infected 


keys can be; 


ally 


neck 


roost ? 


monkeys to 
at work on this d 


Trying It on the Monkeys 


Expe riments with mo 
shown t! 


e \ is ot 


that 
from persons 


( harged | suffer 
through excretions of 
digestive tract Pr 
ordinarily by 

infected by 

the mucous membrane 
infection of monk 

and bowels, 


ease 


have be 


insects, 
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done. 
The 
mystery 


bounds at 
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not of the 

dad omissions and except 
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more apt tot p i 

Adults do sometir 
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e disease 


shown to be 
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severe enough to produ 
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Our Mr. Downs 


If you had lived in New 
Haven, Conn., back in the 
early forties, you would have 
seen Mr. Downs quite often. 


He used to go from one 
store to another with a basket 
on Hs arm. 


If you had looked into the basket, 
as he argued with the skeptical store- 
keeper, you would have been aston- 
ished to see queer shoes, made of a 
strange new material. It was rubber. 


Mr. Downs was the first salesman 
employed by the first firm ever li- 
censed to make rubber goods—a firm 
founded in 1542. 


‘Today, 6500 Mr. Downses are re- 
quired to sell the enormous volume 
of footwear developed by the United 
States Rubber Company during the 
last 7+ vears. 


There are +7 great companies which 
are the producing units of the United 
States Rubber Company, /4e /argest 
rubber manufacturer in the world. 


In the early days, rubber shoes 
were crude and few. They were an 
oddity, suspected by the public 
and only accepted by the doubt- 
ing retail dealers for sale on a 
commission basis. 








How time has changed all 
this! 


The world has learned to 
look on rubber footwear as 
a blessing. You see it on the 
streets, in homes, play- 
erounds, industries, camps 
and wilderness. You find it in every 
shoe store. 


Over sixty million pairs of rubber 
boots, shoes, overshoes and canvas shoes 


cuith rubber soles were produced in the 


factories of the United States Rubber 


Company in the last twelve months — 
enough to shoe half the people in this 
vast country. 


Yet the production of footwear 1s 
only one of the activities of the 
United States Rubber Company. 


On an equally tremendous scale it 
makes raincoats, tires, druggist sun- 
dries, hose, belting, packing, and all rub- 
her goods for mechanical uses. 


The output of the United States 
Rubber Company, though huge, ts 
balanced. Its prosperity does not 
depend upon any one product. And 
thus the full and continued 
degree of service rendered by 
this oreat organization to the 
public is assured. 


United States Rubber Company 
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OPEN EXPRESS MODEL aoe 
Complete, F. O. B. Phila. ~ —_ a / 
a amen | \ 
$725 | rn t 3 

-Vaig 


“A car that is made for your needs— 
not adapted to them.” 


modern merchan- None of these bodies is a pleasure b 


} the most important item. of 
proposition trom tender to tail 


aqising 1s an efficient, dependable, economical busine SS | / 
delivery car. that is made to do ‘tthe dav’s work 


ti) , , 
ara Cade 


Fy] 

| 1n 4 WACH uve said that, vou % card I Wl. . . 

| it that S the kind Vou a4re lo WINGY tor 
i | 

| | 

| 


L here's no other delivery car like the Vim; none investigate the Vim. You will find 


+ 


Ne Oe ee me 


just as rage none that can “we its place for a it, no dazzling array of flu 
minute with the wise, far-sighted buyer ments. But vou wy7// tind a car that’s a 


the Vim is svef¢—right in idea, in design, in a growing oak; ‘a car that 1s mad 


' o9 
appearance, 1m construction and ih performance. not adap @d@ to them "a car that 


: ’ everv detail — has evervthing a delivery 
\ lt is the ove product of the largest exclusive pro- tia i alias lala a Pi OY 9 ES 
ducers of motor delivery cars in the world. — Its mun. With a lone lifetime of dependability ar 


stupendous success has been made possible only fulness built into every inch of its wood 
. » i ‘ I bik i ( ILS ) 


eee 


by intense concentration on ove ideal; its marvel 

ously low price is the result of the same intense Vim Special Deferred Payment Plan enal\ 

concentration in manufacturing. We make but pay for the Vim as It pays for Itsell, Ivers 
ne Chassis, upon which our various body models dealer will gladly explain it. 

are mounted. Mr. Progressive Merchant, it’s 


VIM MOTOR TRUCK COMPANY, Philadelphia, U.S.A. 


NEW YORK CITY 
; CHICAGO BOSTON PITTSBURGH KRANSAS CITY 


th Street and Broadway 
68 Brookline Ave t Bb 1 Street I S 
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ribs out, leaving 
no ribs In the meat 
“Well,”” said my boatman wher 
finished this work on the pound-and-: 
bass, ‘“‘not very much left, is ther 
Net very much, indeed 
of pieces of meat as 
fingers and perhaps six or 
but really that was all of t 
have eaten had you put 
panentire. Wher \ 
the restaurant 
and mouth, no 
I found it ne 
how to cook t} 
after they had 
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BRIDGEPORT, CONN., U.S.A. 
in Canada— DOMINION CHAIN CO., Ltd., Niagera Falls, Ontario. 


chicker lake your f 


the sort that has a clip 


SECURED OR FEE RETURNED dies together—and put y 
A a re ! the two halves You can « 
" , even eight at ; me if v« 


GEORGE P. KIMMEL, 211 Barrister Bidg., Washington, D. ( they are cl 





halves of the bre 


My SALESMEN WANTED °°"! Sin0e salt on your birds 


9295.00 | os: 


for a few hours | S233 
of his spare time 


In the past six months you 


} } 





cause this broiling 1 
work, as more thar 
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Introducing Mr. Miller Merit— 
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Who. Makes It? 


That’s the big thing to know about anything 
made of rubber. It’s the only safe guide in buying. 

The Miller name and trademark have been the symbol and 
pledge of quality for over 26 years. They appear on all! 
Miller products so that you may know that the makers assum« 
full responsibility and want full credit for their merit. And 
so that you can find the druggist who sells them in your com 
munity, all Miller dealers display this sign on their stores 


Miller 
Standard 


RUBBER COODS 


Wherever you see the Miller sign vou will find a druggist who believe 
in service and full value 1 druggist who adds his pledge of quality to ou: 
own Patronize him he deserves your s ipport 

Your doctor has known Miller products for years He will te you that 
Miller Surgeon's Gloves are internationally famous and that Miller rubber 
goods, such as water bottles, syringes, ice caps, etc., are in use in hospit 
all over the world Ask him 


Are You Making the Most of 


Rubber Goods in Your Home? 


Have you a Miller hot water bottle and fountain syrit ’ Do you | “ 
the delightfully stimulating effect and superior cleanliness of a Miller rubber 
sponge? Do you know how muc! happier and more comfortable the bal 
will be with Sanitat« Rubber Diapers ind how much work theysave mothe 

All these and others such as Ice Caps, Invalid Cushions, Sanitate 


Nursers and Nipples, Bathing Caps, Household Gloves—are sold by t 
Miller dealer in your community. You will pay no more for them tha: 
are asked to pay for makes about which you know nothing 

The Miller Agenc y Store Sign is your guide, and the Miller trad 
mark your guarantee. Look for both when you buy rubber goods of 
any kind. 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY 
Also Makers of the Famous Geared-to-the-Road Tires 
AKRON, OHIO, U.S. A. 


Mr. Miller Merit, the rubber goods man shown 
above, is another guide to Miller Stores. Look for 
him in the drug store window. Wherever he appears 
there’s something doing in that store. 
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Just compare these 
prices with what 
you have been pay- 
ing and then give 
fair trial—that 
is all we ask! 


eo 
MICHELIN UNIVERSAL TREAD 


| CASINGS AND RED INNER TUBES 
Note the extra a potter 


D. Straight QD 


ADDED Tread | Sam «Si 











32 x3 $18.30 





324 24.90 $24.90 


° Tr: _ ' 33 25.65 25.65 
Michelin Tire Company - Milltown-N.- J. | 34 25.95 25.95 
Canadian! leadquarters 782St.CatherineSt., W,, Montre al,Que 36 27.95 27.95 
34 «x 4'2 33.00 33.00 
35 34.75 34.75 
MICHELIN UNIVERSAL TREAD 36 35.70 35.70 

37 _ 36.60 
| 355 40.50 40.50 
37 41.90 41.90 
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When 
a Little Hung 











For an Appetizer 


Luscious, tender orange slices, olis- Just let your family try it. Have oranges 
tening with flavor, juice! . always handy. Children thrive on this pure 

“i ; fruit, fresh the year ‘round, and doubly pro 
For breakfast, luncheon, dinner; to begin tected by Nature's germ-proof package and 





a meal or end it; or, as a bed-time dish to 
give the stoma ha little healthful something 
to “sleep on.” 


a clean fissuc wrapper to keep even the 
outside of the skin clean 


Sunkist <3, 


. . , 2 rs 

California’s Selected Oranges A s 
Famous for their flaver and firm, tender “meat.” Practically seedless AY 
Picked by gloved hands cleansed with mechanical washers L se Sunk t ; i 





~ 


“hho 
wa 
bah 
<7 








. 


\ alenc 1a ( ranges now tor your salads and de sserts | irst-« lass de ale ms¢ 


where sell Sunkist oranges and lemons at the same prices asked f« rordinary | 

kinds ' 

me: CALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS EXCHANGI } 
Co-operative—Non-profit Dept B75, Los Angeles, ¢ { j 











L 


around the mess-table is Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes. 

Kellogg’s—the Original Toasted Corn Flakes, remain as 

original as ever—light, and dainty, appetizing in flavor, with a 
melting crispness on the tongue. 


Imitations come and go! 
They change their name 
They change their form 
Some do both 

Why? 


ar HE bugle call that brings all the little troopers eagerly 





